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Headmaster's  Message 


/  hen  we  are  very  old  and  we  have  reached  that  period  of  life 
'Vy'  when  we  shall  love  the  comfort  of  an  overstuffed  chair,  and 
with  it  a  good  book,  the  radio,  or  just  the  quiet  in  which  to 
think  or  dream,  I  feel  sure  we  will  remember  “Albert  days. 

What  student  can  forget  the  gruelling  battles  of  the  rugby  field, 
the  sing-song  challenge  to  hold  that  line,  or  the  speedy  battles  in  rink, 
gym  and  pool.  And  what  of  the  fellowship  hours  of  residence  and 
common  room;  not  for  a  moment  forgetting  those  enchanting  peram¬ 
bulations  as  you  escorted  the  girls  to  and  from  the  Manor,  with  the 
friendships  thereby  ensuing. 

No  matter  what  our  circumstances  may  be,  we  shall  without  a 
doubt  think  of  these  days  with  a  return  of  the  old  surge  of  joy,  and  live 
over  again  those  hours  and  experiences. 

Why  do  we  appear  so  sure  of  this?  The  answer  is  very,  very 
simple.  We  have  sat  in  on  so  many  Alumni  parties  and  re-unions  and 
listened  so  often  to  the  “Old  Boys  *  and  “Old  Girls”  reminiscing,  re¬ 
telling  the  stories  of  their  adventures  and  their  life  ini  the  Old  School. 

In  the  years  to  be,  you  will  therefore,  I  am  sure  do  the  same  thing. 
Your  life  also  will  thrill  as  did  theirs  to  the  memories  of  the  happy 
days  and  unforgettable  friendships  of  “Albert”  days.  It  is  memories 
such  as  these  that  defy  time;  they  live  on  enriching  the  twilight  years  of 
every  person’s  life.  Study  Hall,  Tests,  Exams,  hateful  or  inconvenient 
Campus  Penalties,  all  will  have  become  well  nigh  forgotten  shadows. 
Yet  they  also  will  have  made  some  contribution  to  your  life. 

And  so  the  years  will  roll  on,  and  during  the  passage  of  time,  this 
magazine  will  help  to  preserve  for  you  many  happy  memories  of  school 
friends,  and  school  life.  It  will  add  its  little  store  to  the  treasure  house 
of  memories.  Therefore,  to  its  thoughtful  and  busy  compilers,  let  us 
say  a  very  sincere  and  hearty  .  .  .  thank  you. 


Yours  sincerely, 
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To  the  Editor  and 

Staff  Members  of  the  Alibi: 

It  was  my  privilege  to  hear  an  address 
given  by  Dr.  R.  C.  Wallace,  Principal  of 
Queen’s  University,  before  a  large  group 
of  business  men.  The  address  stirred 
me  as  it  did  them  and  I  requested  per¬ 
mission  of  Dr.  Wallace  to  print  an 
abstract  of  it  for  our  journal.  I  here¬ 
with  submit  the  abstract  trusting  that  it 
will  help  our  readers  to  the  extent  that 
it  helped  me. 

— Bert  Howard. 


FOR  THE  ALBERT  COLLEGE  YEAR  BOOK 

(By  Dr.  Wallace,  Principal  oj  Queen  s  University) 

CF  the  lessons  which  the  war  is  teaching,  the  most  fundamental,  in  my  judgment, 
is  that  the  simple  elemental  virtues  continue  to  make  the  profound  appeal. 
The  people  of  the  bomb-stricken  cities  of  England,  and  particularly  of  London, 
continue  to  exhibit  an  endurance,  a  patience,  a  good  humour,  a  decency,  a  faith,  which 
have  irresistantly  moved  the  world.  These  are  simple  virtues.  They  require  no 
background  such  as  all  classes  may  not  possess  in  common.  They  are  the  possession 
of  the  poor  as  well  as  of  the  rich,  of  the  low  born  as  well  as  of  the  high  born,  of  the 
unlettered  as  well  as  of  the  learned.  But  they  strike  deep.  They  are  rooted  in  the 
inmost  recesses  of  any  human  heart  that  beats  true  to  the  note  of  man’s  destiny.  Here 
is  stark  courage  with  no  adventitious  aid  to  whip  it  up.  In  a  word,  the  British  people 
have  shown  themselves  for  what  they  are — a  great  race.  It  is  not  only  that  the  people 
of  the  United  States  have  been  impressed  as  no  words  could  have  impressed  them.  It 
is  not  only  that  the  temper  of  the  British  has  been  the  most  powerful  factor  in  causing 
the  revolution  of  thought  one  of  sympathy  which  has  swept  across  our  neighbouring 
country  to  the  south.  It  is  more  than  that,  important  to  us  all  as  that  sympathy  and 
co-operation  has  become.  It  is  that,  once  again  in  world  history,  we  are  witnessing 
the  spectacle  of  human  nature  taking  the  test,  and  emerging  triumphant.  Whenever 
that  happens,  an  upwar  dstep  in  the  toilsome  climb  to  the  peaks  has  been  taken.  We 
live  on  a  higher  level  because  our  faitth  in  the  enduring  things  has  been  fortified.  In 
all  the  grim  tragedy  of  war,  there  is  here  a  positive  gain  for  which  we  may  thank  God. 
The  stout  heart  of  British  men  and  women  have  given  us  a  new  grip  on  the  essentials 
by  which  we  live. 

The  span  of  human  life  is  short.  It  is  crowded  with  the  cares  of  everyday 
problems  and  needs.  It  is  easy  to  lose  sight  of  the  fundamentals.  One  of  the  values 
of  the  study  of  history  is  that  in  the  larger  perspective  events  and  movements  find  their 
proper  place.  Across  the  vista  of  time  the  valleys  and  the  hills  are  clearcut,  and  the 
little  unevennesses  no  longer  distract  the  attention  from  the  major  contours.  At 
Queen’s  University  we  are  looking  back  this  year  over  a  hundred  years  of  history,  and 
we  can  discern  the  forces  which  have  counted  in  the  building  up  of  that  institution. 
They  are  those  same  qualities  of  the  human  heart  as  are  shown  today — courage  in 
time  of  stress  and  difficulty  and  danger,  patience,  faith,  a  conviction  that  there  are 
things  that  must  endure.  For  these  were  difficult  times,  and  high  courage  was  needed. 
Established  in  184!  as  an  institution  to  educate  young  men  for  the  ministry  in  the 
Presbyterian  Church,  Queen’s  gradually  widened  its  scope  until  today  it  can  look  back 
on  a  conribution  to  education,  to  medicine,  to  applied  science,  to  history,  economics 
and  political  science,  to  commerce  and  the  public  services  which  has  made  a  definite 
mark  on  Canadian  public  life.  It  has  done  so  by  maintaining  freedom  and 
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individuality  as  esesntial  to  the  upbuilding  of  personality,  and  by  continuing  to 
believe,  even  although  not  now  connected  with  any  particular  church,  that  religion  is 
the  very  basis  of  right  action  in  any  sphere  of  life.  And  in  looking  back  it  is  very 
clear  that  great  men  whom  we  at  Queen’s  are  remembering  today  counted  greatly  in 
exemplifying  eternal  qualities,  and  impressed  themselves  on  successive  generations  of 
students  who  went  out  to  carry  their  ideals  into  the  practice  of  their  lives.  Buildings 
and  apparatus  and  curriculum  mean  much;  but  they  are  insignificant  in  comparison 
with  the  influence  which  men  such  as  Grant  exerted.  That  is  the  verdict  of  the  history 
of  a  hundred  years.  That  is  the  verdict  of  the  world  today  in  the  crisis  through  which 
it  is  now  passing. 

There  are  times  when  we  need  to  be  shaken  wide  awake.  We  are  undergoing 
that  process  today.  The  superfluous,  the  extraneous,  are  falling  away,  and  we  are 
being  left  with  the  naked  truths  of  human  life.  If  decency,  if  freedom,  if  endurance, 
if  courage,  if  religious  faith,  were  to  go,  we  would  be  irretrievably  lost.  They  have 
not  gone.  They  have  become  the  only  worthwhile  things.  It  is  on  that  fact  that  we 
may  look  with  great  hope  and  with  firm  assurance  to  victory,  provided  we  do  our 
utmost  part.  It  is  on  that  fact  that  we  may  look  beyond  victory  to  a  day  when 
nothing  but  hese  hings  will  count  in  the  lives  of  men. 


Oitartal 

Before  anything  else  is  said,  I  should  like  to  express  my  thanks  to  the  Students’ 
Council  for  my  appointment  as  editor  of  “The  Alibi”,  and  to  the  editorial 
staff  for  their  whole-hearted  support  in  this  endeavour. 

This  magazine  is  published  in  a  time  of  war,  and  it  is  only  fitting  that  it  be 
dedicated  to  those  who  have  given  their  lives  protecting  the  Empire  and  their  homes. 
To  those,  too,  who  are  serving  the  same  cause,  either  here  or  overesas,  we  gratefully 
address  this  issue  of  “The  Alibi”. 

This  has  been  a  particularly  full  year  at  Albert,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  a 
“reasonable  facsimile”  of  life  within  these  walls  is  here  recorded.  A  conscious  effort 
has  been  made  this  year  to  keep  the  magazine  up  to  former  standards,  and  we 
sincerely  hope  that  we  have  succeeded;  if  not,  it  is  through  no  fault  of  the  staff,  who 
so  splendidly  held  up  their  end. 

It  has  been  said,  “  7/’  was  married  to  ‘ but ’  and  they  had  a  child  named  7  wish’.” 
Although  there  are  no  ‘ifs  or  ‘huts’  the  staff  heartily  wishes  that  the  year  book  lives 
up  to  the  reverse  of  its  name,  and  meets  with  your  approval. 

— E.  H.  B. 
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The  Faculty 


Photo  by  Clarke. 


STANDING — Mr.  Suter,  Miss  Greer,  Mr.  Reid,  Miss  Ross,  Mr.  MacDonald,  Miss  Handley, 

Mr.  Rainsberry. 

SEATED — Mr.  Conor,  Mr.  Beach,  Mr.  Simpson,  Dr.  Howard,  Dr.  McMullen,  Miss  Tuite, 

Mr.  Franklin,  Mr.  Munn. 


Faculty 


Rev.  Bert  Howard,  D.D.,  Principal  and  Headmaster , 

Teacher  of  Religious  and  Cultural  Knowledge. 

Thomas  C.  McMullen,  PhD.,  F.C.I.C.,  Dean, 

University  Economics,  Senior  Science  and  Mathematics. 

H.  Bertram  Simpson,  B.A.,  Senior  House  Master, 

Senior  Classics,  and  History. 

Miss  Jessie  B.  Tuite,  L.L.C.M.,  Dean  of  Women, 

English,  Expression,  and  Dramatics. 

Taylor  K.  Franklin,  Registrar  and  Assistant  Bursar. 


Fred  B.  Rainsberry,  B.A., 

Matriculation  History,  Lower  School  Courses. 

Fred  Read,  B.A., 

Director  of  Business  Administration. 

Greta  Ross,  B.A., 

Matriculation  English,  Lower  School  Courses. 

S.  M.  Anglin,  B.A., 

Teacher  of  German,  Vocatonel  Choral  Classes. 

Bessie  M.  Handley,  A.T.C.M., 

Pianoforte  and  Theory. 


Gordon  T.  Munn,  B.A., 

Senior  Mathematics,  Physics. 

Dorothy  Greer,  B.A., 

Matriculation  French. 

Ernest  Suter, 

Craft  Shop  Director. 

W M.  Connor,  M.A.,  A.T.C.M., 

Organ,  Pianoforte  and  Theory. 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Howard, 

Dietician  and  Nurse. 
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"Alibi"  Staff  Photo  by  Clarke. 

STANDING — B.  Anderson,  }.  Bradley,  Mr.  Simpson,  E.  Carter,  D.  Partridge. 

SEATED — B.  MacPhail,  M.  Sharpe,  T.  Burley,  O.  Melvaer,  H.  Powell,  N.  Graff. 

ABSENT — E.  Sharpe,  C.  Beck. 


★  ★  ★ 


EDITORIAL  STAFF 


Editor  - 

Assistant  and  Advisory  Editor  • 

Business  Manager 

Advertising  Manager 

School ' Events  - 

Sports  - 

Girls'  Activities 

Literary  - 

Exchange  - 

Humour  - 

Shots  and  Angles 


Ted  Burley 
Mr.  Simpson 
Ernolde  Sharpe 
Clint  Beck 
Ed  Carter 
Des  Partrridge 
Helen  Powell 
Marg.  Sharpe 
Bessie  MacPhail 
Nona  Graff 

\  Odin  Melvaer 

\  Barkley  Anderson 
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Utirrary 

BEST  SHORT  STORY 

By  Mac  Mecredy 

The  sun  was  just  sinking  into  the  angry  Atlantic  as  His  Majesty’s  destroyer 
Intrepid,  Commander  John  Wilkes  on  the  bridge,  slid  out,  around  the  narrow 
mole  and  headed  for  the  English  Channel 
Soon  darkness  would  fall  and  then  the  monotony  of  patrol  duty  would  start  in 
earnest.  Back  and  forth,  back  and  forth,  keeping  the  never-ending  vigil  for  squadrons 
of  Herr  Goering’s  Luftwaffe,  sinister  sulking  submarines  or  mosquito-like  motor 
torpedo  boats  that  pack  a  powerful  sting.  This  was  the  work  of  the  navy,  almost 
eternal  toil,  asking  little  credit  and  getting  even  less.  “Those  R.A.F.  chaps  get  all 
the  glory,  but  I  guess  they  deserva  it,”  said  one  stout  Tar  as  he  gazed  mporosely  at 
a  newspaper. 

The  eyelids  of  Commander  Wilkes  drooped  heavily  as  he  stood  there  on  his 
bridge.  No  wonder,  he  had  slept  eight  hours  in  the  last  thirty-six.  In  spite  of  a 
dull  thudding  pain  in  the  back  of  his  eyes  he  bore  up  stoutly  under  the  strain  and 
carried  on.  The  safety  of  hundreds  of  women  and  children  depended  on  his  accurate 
warnings  of  the  approach  of  the  Nazi  air  arm.  The  navy  would  not  let  them  down! 
“The  devil  with  sleep,”  he  thought,  “this  job  must  go  through.”  A  queer  fury 
possessed  him  and  he  cursed  those  German  butchers.  If  they  would  only  bomb 
military  objectives  and  leave  the  helpless  civilians  in  peace.  Let  th  dirty  Huns  come, 
England  was  ready  for  them. 

Almost  instantly  his  angry  thoughts  ceased.  .  .  .  Why  yes  .  .  .  this  was 
Christmas  Eve!  Surely  England  would  not  be  bothered  by  those  storming  Heinkels 
again  tonight.  He  thought  of  his  wife  and  little  girl  in  their  snug  bungalow  on  the 
outskirts  of  Quebec  City  and  thanked  God  they  were  safe  there.  Surely  there  would 
be  plenty  of  snow  this  year  for  little  Joyce  to  frolic  in.  Last  year  Santa  brought 
Joyce  a  sleigh  but  she  and  daddy  could  not  use  it  because  there  was  no  snow.  John 
Wilkes  thought  of  the  look  of  bitter  disappointment  on  his  little  daughter’s  face  that 
day  and  a  faint  expression  of  physical  pain  seemed  to  cross  his  face  for  a  fleeting 
instant.  At  this  point  his  thoughts  of  home  ceased  and  he  turned  his  energy  to  the 
navigation  of  the  sleek  destroyer. 

Suddenly  a  startled  cry  from  the  lookout  heralded  the  approach  of  a  considerable 
number  of  planes  at  a  fairly  low  altitude.  It  was  gathered  by  their  furtive  action 
and  as  the  direction  they  were  going  that  they  were  enemy  flyers.  “Sparks”  sprang 
to  his  post  and  began  to  send  his  frantic  warning  to  the  Coastal  Command  giving  the 
location  of  the  approaching  raiders.  All  lights  were  extinguished  and  the  speed  of 
the  Intrepid  was  reduced  so  there  would  not  be  so  much  white  foam  thrown  up  at  the 
bow.  For  a  moment  everything  looked  well  in  hand  but  a  lone  raider,  swooping  low, 
caught  sight  of  the  Intrepid  and  raced  off  to  give  the  alarm. 

In  an  instant  the  bridge  below  Commander  Wilkes’  feet  began  to  vibrate  as  the 
full  force  of  the  destroyer’s  thirty-six  thousand  horsepower  was  brought  into  play  to 
try  and  elude  the  bombers.  By  this  time  the  German  was  back  with  some  of  his 
mates.  The  searchlight  blinked  on  and  the  anti-aircraft  guns  went  into  action. 
Wilkes  identified  one  plane  as  a  dreaded  “Stuka”  but  it  blew  up  before  his  eyes  under 
the  withering  fire  of  the  multipl  pom-pom  guns.  First  blood  for  the  navy!  All 
seemed  to  be  chaos  about  him,  the  noise  was  terrific  and  the  motion  of  the  ship 
dashing  to  and  fro  was  enough  to  send  anyone  into  the  scuppers.  The  Intrepid 
shuddered  sickeningly  as  a  huge  bomb  exploded  not  forty  feet  away.  The  Huns  had 
proceeded  to  drop  flares  before  attacking  so  the  scene  could  now  be  described  as 
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having  a  ghastly  glow.  Out  of  the  darkness  above  plummeted  two  “Stukas”  bent  on 
destruction.  The  commander  watched  them  come,  his  heart  in  his  mouth  for  he 
knew  full  well  that  it  was  going  to  be  either  the  planes  or  the  destroyer.  The  pom¬ 
poms  blazed  away  furiously  and  succeeded  in  cutting  one  “Stuka”  to  ribbons.  The 
other  was  severely  damaged  but  still  it  came  on.  Wilkes  distinctly  saw  the  bomb 
leave  the  cradle  and  plunge  downward.  “Surely  it  will  not  hit  us,”  he  thought,  “It 
is  too  far  starboard.”  It  seemed  an  eternity  to  him  as  that  ton  of  lethal  destruction 
sped  towards  its  mark. 

There  was  a  terrible  explosion,  the  commander  was  knocked  off  his  feet  and 
dazed  by  the  violent  concussion.  “My  God,  they’ve  hit  us!”  he  gasped  as  he  dragged 
himself  to  his  feet  to  survey  the  damage.  The  bomb  struck  just  aft  of  the  forward 
funnel,  nearly  beside  the  anti-aircraft  gun.  Of  the  gun,  crew,  funnel  or  midships, 
nothing  was  to  be  seen.  The  destroyer  was  literally  blown  in  two.  It  was  clear  to 
him  the  Intrepid  could  remain  afloat  for  only  a  few  minutes.  He  ordered  abandon 
ship  and  waited  calmly.  There  was  the  moan  of  dying  men  from  the  forward  turret 
where  shell  splinters  had  cut  down  the  crew  like  wheat.  The  hissing  of  escaping 
steam  added  to  the  bedlam.  The  murky  water  was  already  coming  over  the  forecastle 
as  the  last  pitiful  boat  load  left  the  ship. 

It  was  funny,  he  thought,  but  those  shining  silver  flares  made  him  think  of 
Christmas.  “Why  of  course!  They  were  the  angels  descending  from  heaven  on 
the  frightened  shepherds.  .  .  .  My,  everything  seems  very  quiet.  .  .  .  Thank  God  we 
shot  some  of  them  down.  ...  I  wonder  what  Santa  brought  Joyce  for  Christmas.” 

.  .  .  And  so  standing  at  attention  on  his  bridge  saluting  the  White  Ensign  at  the 
masthead,  Commander  John  Wilkes  met  a  glorious  death  in  the  service  of  his  country 
and  his  God. 

Honourable  Mention 

By  Nona  Graff 

T  was  an  ordinary  Sunday  morning.  Sunday  never  seems  very  real,  anyhow.  I 
remember  it,  if  at  all,  as  a  sort  of  colourless,  uneventful  day;  a  hazy  day 
suspended  in  mid-air.  Revelling  as  I  was  in  a  luxuriously  late  breakfast,  a  quiet 
house  and  a  generally  self-satisfied  feeling,  last  night’s  frivolity  seemed  as  remote  as 
last  night’s  stars.  As  I  eased  into  a  chair,  snapped  on  the  radio  and  prepared  to 
linger  dreamily  over  a  second  cup  of  exceptionally  good  coffee,  I  relaxed. 

But  not  for  long.  That  radio  announcer’s  voice  ...  (I  still  hear  the  even  tone 
of  it)  .  .  .  what  was  it  saying ?  I  shot  upright,  spilling  my  coffee.  As  if  to  assure 
myself  I  had  been  dozing,  I  turned  on  the  volume  .  .  .  and  heard  it  again! 

“Late  last  night  Britain  formally  declared  war  upon  Germany.”  Of  course  I 
was  dreaming  .  .  .  but  three  stark  words  kept  stupidly  repeating  themselves  in  my 
head:  Britain,  war,  Germany.  Britain,  war,  Germany.  The  rest  of  the  announcer’s 
msesage  slid  easily  over  those  words.  Why,  it  was  fantastic  on  this  bright  summer 
morning!  I  remember  thinking  rather  foolishly,  “But  this  Sunday.  It  can’t  happen 
to-day,”  and  my  heart  already  denying  these  frantic  protests  which  beat  vainly  against 
the  door  of  reason,  like  moths’  wings.  Suddenly  all  these  crazy  thoughts  were  stilled 
— like  my  whole  body,  my  mind,  my*  heart.  All  the  world  had  stopped. 

Then  such  an  urge  for  the  company  of  someone,  anyone,  possessed  me  that  I  ran 
to  the  sun  porch.  Surely  there  would  be  somebody  passing  with  whom  I  could  talk! 
Kay  Gregory’s  white  hat  moving  slowly  up  the  street  appeared  as  a  God-send. 

“Kay!”  I  called  loudly.  “Kay,”  as  if  she  might  not  hear  me  and  pass  on. 
Pulling  her  indoors  I  gasped:  “Have  you  heard  .  .  .?” 

“Yes.  Last  night.  Didn’t  you?” 

“No.  Just  .  .  .  just  this  morning.” 

And  we  sat  there  in  the  calm  mellow  sunligth,  looking  at  each  other.  I  knew 
she  was  thinking  “Rober”’,  Robert  with  his  curly  black  hair  and  mischievous  dark 
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eyes.  While  I?  What  were  my  thoughts?  Pat,  of  course.  Pat,  Hal,  John,  Tom — 
all  of  them  paraded  through  my  mind.  They  were  so  strong  and  brave  and  gay! 
They  were  boys  as  dear  as  brothers  who  had  grown  up  with  me  from  childhood,  and 
here  they  were  just  in  time  to  be  offered  up  to  Diana.  Oh,  the  bitterness,  the  mocking 
preversity  of  it! 

A  cheerful  sound,  hailed  from  the  street,  jerked  us  back  to  Sunday  morning, 
September  4th.  That  would  be  Micky  on  his  way  home  from  church.  He  always 
dropped  in  about  this  time.  Kay  and  I  hastily  made  him  welcome,  trying  not  to 
view  him  with  different  eyes.  He  was  so  steady  and  calm,  his  old  self,  that  before 
we  realized  it,  our  laughter  was  ringing  out  again.  Laughter,  when  a  moment  before 
wo  had  been  too  tight  inside  for  tears! 

“How  about  knitting  me  socks,  Nona?”  he  grinned. 

“Mais  oui,”  I  laughed,  for  everyone  knew  my  disdain  for  the  ‘‘feminine  arts”. 

“And  Kay,  m’girl,  I  guess  you’ll  just  come  along  with  us,  wearing  one  of  those 
cute  red  crosses  on  your  arm?” 

“Try  leaving  me  behind!” 

We  know  she  meant  it.  .  .  .  Kay  with  her  life-long  ambition  to  serve  the  sick. 

“Besides,”  she  chuckled,  “I’ll  have  to  look  after  those  brat  brothers  of  mine  and 
see  that  they  don’t  walk  right  into  a  tank  or  something  while  gaping  around  the 
streets  of  Paris.”  (That  was  in  September,  1939  .  .  .). 

We  did  laugh!  It  was  something  so  very  much  like  Fritz  and  Ted  would  do, 
that  we  could  see  ay  souKndly  cuffing  them  both.  And  so,  without  knowing  quite 
how  it  was  happening,  the  tension  left  our  minds.  The  talk  swung  around  to  last 
night’s  weiner  roast  and  to  the  silly  little  song  all  of  us  were  singing  these  days. 
Familiar  things  like  that  restored  our  mental  balances  which  came  so  perilously  near 
tipping,  an  hour  ago.  (The  clock  said  an  hour  but  it  was  years,  really.) 

All  at  once  I  put  a  wondering  hand  to  my  cheeks  and  found  them  flaming  with 
shame.  Listening  to  Mick  calmly  saying:  “No,  I  don’t  want  to  go.  But  I  will  go 
because  I  have  to.”  Without  blatant  swagger  or  false  sense  of  pride,  my  own  fears 
appeared  nackedly  paltry  and  selfish.  Mick  says  things  like,  “Canada  means  a  lot 
to  us  French  Canadians.  It  means  a  lot  to  us  all.”  And,  “Naturally  we  ll  go  and 
get  this  business  cleaned  up  as  fast  as  we  can”,  made  me  cringe  inwardly  at  my  own 
despicable  reactions.  I  need  not  fear  for  them.  That  boy’s  words  were  the  words 
I  knew  they  would  all  say.  How  could  I  imagine  them  saying  anything  different? 

Finally  he  prepared  to  leave.  Springing  up,  I  cried  in  pure  relief :  “Bless  you. 
Mick!”  His  reply  telling  he  that  he  knew,  was  a  quick  pressure  of  the  hands,  his 
old  pal-y  grin,  and  he  was  gont. 

But  now  I  could  wave  Kay  a  perfectly  normal  farewell  and  go  into  the  empty 
house,  unafraid. 


*  *  * 
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The  Council  Photo  by  Clarke. 
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sports 


SENIOR  BASKETBALL 

ith  the  makings  of  a  good  team 
we  began  basketball  in  the  late 
Fall.  Linder  the  able  guidance  of  our 
coach,  Mr.  Beach,  he  had  plenty  of 
practices  and  a  couple  of  exhibition 
games  under  our  belt  before  we  met  our 
only  opposition  in  the  Bay  of  Quinte 
section  of  the  C.O.S.S.A.,  B.C.I.  In  our 
two  scheduled  games  we  defeated  them 
53-23  at  B.C.I.  and  followed  this  up  a 
month  later  by  a  48-18  score.  Thus  we 
became  Bay  of  Quinte  champions  and 
the  right  to  play  in  Toronto  on  March 
28-29  for  the  C.O.S.S.A.  title. 

The  team: 

Bruce  Wilson  and  John  Hayman  (co¬ 
captains),  Des  Partridge,  Ed  Carter, 
Barry  Brawley,  Odin  Melvaer,  Elmer 
Hankinson,  Reid  Holden. 

Playoffs  in  Toronto 

With  the  Bay  of  Quinte  title  won,  we 
got  down  to  serious  training  for  our  trip 
to  Toronto.  Our  coach,  Mr.  Beach,  had 
us  practicing  every  night  and  up  early 
every  morning  doing  exercises  to  get  us 
into  condition.  With  an  exhibition  game 
against  an  improved  B.C.I.  team  under 
our  belt  we  were  ready  for  Toronto. 
Our  first  game  was  against  a  strong 
Orillia  team.  With  Des  Partridge  carry¬ 
ing  the  mail  we  beat  them  44-32.  Our 
next  game  was  against  St.  Catharines 
who  had  beaten  Peterborough  in  the 
other  semi-final.  Here  we  were  not  so 
fortunate  as  they  defeated  us  28-19. 
Although  we  were  not  successful  in  win¬ 
ning  the  C.O.S.S.A.  title,  I  can  say  that 
everybody  enjoyed  the  short  stay  in  Tor¬ 
onto.  For  Mr.  Beach’s  sake  I’m  sorry 
that  we  didn’t  win  as  he  worked  hard  to 
bring  Albert  a  basketball  championship. 

SENIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Johnny  Hayman — Born  London.  Age 
18.  “Sammy”  was  one  of  the  main 
driving  forces  for  first  line.  Played  a 
very  steady  game  of  basketball  and  was 
always  good  for  points  when  needed  the 
most.  Co-captain  of  thej  basketball  team 
and  quarterback  of  the  senior  rugby 
team. 


Bruce  Wilson — Born  London.  Age 

17.  Played  left  forward  of  first  line 
and  was  co-captain.  One  of  the  best 
ball-handlers  of  the  team.  Bruce  was 
always  one  of  the  main  scorers.  Also 
plays  a  good  game  of  rugby  and  hockey. 

Des  Partridge — Born  New  Liskeard. 
Age  18.  Played  centre  on  the  first  line. 
Des  was  a  smooth  and  heady  player.  He 
could  be  always  counted  on  to  play  his 
best  when  the  chips  were  down.  This 
w as  shown  when  he  scored  22  points 
against  Orillia  in  the  playoffs.  Also 
starred  at  hockey,  rugby  and  track. 

Ed  Carter — Born  Ottawa.  Age  19. 
Ed  was  the  brilliant,  hard-checking 
guard,  usinfi  his  basketball  build  to  the 
greatest  advantage.  Although  a  guard, 
was  always  in  the  scoring  realm.  One 
of  the  best  swimmers  in  the  school. 

Bruce  Brawley — Born  Sarnia.  Age 

18.  “Ace”  held  the  left  guard  position. 
Although  his  first  year  of  senior  basket¬ 
ball,  his  basketball  ability  increased 
rapidly.  Played  his  best  game  of  the 
season  at  Toronto  in  C.O.S.S.A.  finals. 
“Ace”  was  the  forward-passer  of  the 
senior  rugmy  team,  e 

Odin  Melvaer — Born  Chiquicamata, 
S.A.  Age  18.  Odin  was  the  short  man 
of  the  team,  however  his  shortness  being 
overcome  by  his  speed  on  the  floor. 
Possessed  the  driving  spirit  of  the  team, 
and  always  stuck  to  his  man.  “Odie” 
is  a  good  track  man. 

Reid  Holden — Born  Cobalt.  Age  18. 
Reid  vas  the  valuable  man  of  the  team, 
playing  any  position  in  which  he  was 
called  to  fulfill.  Was  a  member  of  the 
senior  hockey  team. 

E.  Hankinson — Born  Smither’s,  B.C. 
Age  17.  “Hank”  played  a  good  game 
at  guard.  Although  his  first  year  at 
basketball,  he  was  not  last  on  the  basket¬ 
ball  floor.  Player  a  good  game  on  the 
line  for  the  senior  rugby  team. 

Mr.  Beach  (Coach) — Did  a  swell 
job  of  coaching  the  team.  Responsible 
for  a  great  deal  of  the  success  of  the 
team.  Thanks  a  lot,  “sir”,  for  all  your 
time. 
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Senior  Rugby  Photo  by  McCormick. 

BACK  ROW — R.  Ralph,  H.  Middleton,  A.  Watkin,  B.  Ralph,  M.  Hager. 

MIDDLE  ROW — D.  Ridout,  B.  Brawley,  D.  Partridge  (Capt.),  E.  Carter,  }.  Haymon,  Mr.  Beach  (Coach). 
FRONT  ROW — A.  Francis,  C.  Beck,  J.  Burrows,  B.  Rankin,  E.  Hankinson,  P.  Acal,  B.  Taylor. 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL 

here  were  three  teams  in  the  Bay 
of  Quinte  League:  Albert,  Picton 
and  B.C.I.  Albert  started  off  by  win¬ 
ning  from  Picton  on  our  own  floor, 
24-15.  The  next  game  took  place  on 
B.C.I.’s  floor  where  the  juniors  won  by 
the  decisive  score  of  44-14.  Then  came 
the  tough  game  at  Picton  where,  by  the 
perfect  shot  of  Dobbin,  the  juniors  won 
19-17,  a  close  score.  Now,  the  juniors 
had  the  Bay  of  Ouinte  championship  in 
their  hands  for  they  had  won  three  out 
of  three  games,  a  higher  average  than 
any  other  team.  However,  they  played 
one  last  game  with  B.C.I.  on  Albert’s 
floor  to  win  27-18. 

Then  came  the  real  ‘“drive’’  for  real 
condition  with  early  morning  exercises, 
working  of  plays  and  practises  at  the 
armouries.  One  exhibition  game  was 
played  at  B.C.I.  where  the  juniors  again 
won  27-23. 

The  final  day  came,  and  they  were  in 


Toronto  at  Danforth  Tech.  The  oppos¬ 
ing  team  was  Orillia.  After  the  tough¬ 
est  game  all  season,  Orillia  came  out  on 
top  by  a  score  of  22-12  to  be  the 
C.O.S.S.A.  junior  finalists.  However, 
Albert  took  their  defeat  hard,  with 
chins  up. 

HOUSE  LEAGUE 

he  blouse  League  of  1940-41  was 
divided  into  four  teams:  Hurri¬ 
canes  (Des  Partridge,  captain),  Liver- 
Pills  (Ed  Carter,  captain),  Spitfires 
(Johnny  Hayman,  captain),  Yahoodies 
(Bruce  Wilson,  captain). 

Each  student  of  Graham  Hall  is  a 
member  of  one  of  the  teams.  The  House 
League  includes  such  sports  as  basket¬ 
ball,  floor-hockey,  table  tennis,  bowling, 
water-polo,  swimming  events,  volleyball 
an  d  softball. 

The  Liver-Pills  succeeded  in  winning 
the  bowling  and  ping-pong  tournamets, 
but  the  final  scores  of  the  league  will 


14 


THE  ALIBI 


not  be  known  until  the  balance  of  the 
schedule  is  finished. 

The  competition  in  every  game  is  very 
keen  and  the  sporting  activities  are  en¬ 
joyed  by  all. 

BASKETBALL 

N  Saturday,  January  13,  Kingston 
Collegiate  girls’  basketball  team 
met  us  on  our  home  floor.  A  very  ex- 
citing  and  close  game  was  played,  but 
the  final  score  was  36-22  in  favour  of 
our  opponents. 

On  March  5,  Picton  accepted  our 
challenge  and  again  we  lost  with  a  score 
of  11-6;  this  game  being  more  evenly 
matched. 

A  change  of  luck  came  on  March  27, 
a  fine  piece  of  luck,  when  B.C.I.  was 
defeated  by  our  team  29-22.  This  game 
was  full  of  zip  .  .  .  every  player  being 
keyed  up  to  a  high  pitch,  and  out  to 
conquer. 

Again  on  April  2,  in  Picton,  our  girls’ 
team  played  a  fine  game  there,  being 
victorious  20-12.  All  of  these  games 
have  been  very  exciting,  all  teams  being 
well-matched,  and  above  all  we  have 
thoroughly  enjoyed  ourselves.  Up  to 
the  present  our  gains  and  losses  are  tied, 
but  we  have  two  games  yet  to  play,  one 
in  Kingston,  and  one  at  B.C.I. 

— M.  Sharpe. 

JUNIOR  HOCKEY 

OR  the  first  time  a  junior  hockey 
team  from  Albert  was  entered  in 
the  C.O.S.S.A.  There  were  four  teams 
in  the  league  namely,  B.C.I.,  O.S.D.,  St. 
Michael’s  Academy,  and  Albert  College. 
Although  the  junior  pucksters  never 
won  a  game  our  boys  were  far  from 
outclassed.  Our  kids  dropped  several 
close  decisions  to  rivals  but  throughout 
every  game,  our  team  played  a  very 
sportsmanlike  game.  Even  though  the 
boys  failed  to  secure  a  win,  the  green, 
yellow  and  black  carried  the  good  old 
Albert  spirit  all  the  way.  Our  team 
was  young  and  rather  unexperienced 
but  we  will  soon  have  some  fine  material 
for  future  winters  from  this  team. 

Mr.  Munn  did  a  swell  job  as  coach. 
Three  cheers  for  the  juniors  .  .  .  they 
deserve  it. 


The  team: 

Jack  Wright  (Captain),  G.  Kennedy, 
Bruce  Ralph,  R.  Chatson,  D.  Beatty,  T. 
Donnan,  D.  Christian,  W.  Barber,  A. 
Watkins,  B.  Lucas,  C.  Elliott,  J.  Pringle, 
B.  Taylor,  E.  Caldwell,  B.  Orr,  B. 
Rankin. 

SENIOR  HOCKEY 

HE  Albert  College  hockey  team 
started  the  season  with  a  fine  show¬ 
ing  of  school  spirit  and  sportsmanship, 
which  they  kept  even  in  defeat.  Coach 
MacDonald  put  the  college  squad 
through  several  hard  pre-season  prac¬ 
tices  and  when  the  hockey  wars  began 
the  bovs  from  Albert  were  in  their  best 

j 

condition.  On  the  first  scheduled  game 
of  the  season,  the  Albert  puck-chasers 
were  downed  by  B.C.I.  It  was  a  hard 
fought  battle  from  gong  to  gong,  and 
the  B.C.I.  lads  were  fortunate  in  ekeing 
out  a  victory.  The  team  went  to  Tweed 
on  their  first  out  of  town  game  and 
suffered  their  second  straight  loss. 
Again  the  Albert  lads  battled  hard,  but 
the  power  plays  failed  to  net  them  goals. 
Coach  MacDonald  was  not  discouraged 
with  these  set-backs  and  immediately  set 
out  to  remedy  the  short-comings  of  his 
team.  Passing,  shooting  and  checking 
were  practiced  in  after  school  drills. 
So  much  did  it  improve  the  team’s  play 
that  Stirling  fell  easily  before  the  goal¬ 
getting  offensives  put  on  by  the  Albert 
boys.  The  team  had  won  their  first 
game.  Tweed  came  back  to  play  their 
return  game,  but  like  Stirling,  they 
failed  to  check  the  crushing  Albert 
attack.  Thus  the  second  win  was  reg¬ 
istered  in  as  many  games.  The  hockey 
team  proceeded  to  Stirling,  and  after 
one  hour  and  ten  minutes  of  play,  the 
Albert  players  skated  off  the  ice  with 
their  third  straight  triumph  and  Albert 
College  no  longer  occupied  the  cellar 
position  in  the  league  standing.  The 
last  game  of  the  season  between  B.C.I. 
and  Albert  was  a  thriller.  The  pace 
kept  up  by  both  teams  was  terrific.  Time 
and  time  again,  the  Albert  squad  poured 
in  on  the  attack,  but  couldn’t  find  the 
range.  The  college  was  defeated,  but 
the  players  tried  gamely  to  even  the 
count,  right  to  the  last  play.  Thus 
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Junior  Rugby  Photo  by  McCormick. 

STANDING — B.  Bailey,  E.  Elliot,  B.  Higgs,  R.  Chatson,  T.  Donnan,  E.  Caldwell,  B.  Orr,  G.  Kennedy. 
KNEELING — P.  Dobbin,  B.  Ardiel,  D.  Christian,  J.  Pringle,  J.  Wright,  B.  Donnan,  B.  Anderson. 


Albert  College  lost  the  C.O.S.S.A.  title 
after  holding  it  for  a  year. 

Coach  MacDonald  should  be  praised 
for  the  way  he  organized  his  players 
after  dropping  two  close  decisions  early 
in  the  season.  “Tough  luck,  sir,  better 
luck  for  vou  next  season”. 

The  team : 

Goal,  D.  Ridout;  left  defense,  Des 
Partridge  (captain)  ;  right  defense,  P. 
Acal;  centre,  W.  Bailey;  left  wing,  R. 
Higgs;  right  wing,  W.  Dempster;  alter¬ 
nates,  B.  Wilson,  A.  G.  Francis,  Reid 
Holden,  B.  Donnan,  B.  Ralph,  G.  Ken¬ 
nedy  ( goal ) . 

Manager — C.  MacCreedy. 

Trainer — J.  Burrows. 

Coach — C.  MacDonald. 

— D.  Partridge. 

JUNIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Pat  Dobbin  —  “Pat”  was  the  high 
scorer  of  the  season  .  .  .  he  was  so  good 
that  he  acted  as  a  sub  on  the  senior  team 
for  part  time.  ...  He  played  a  good 
game  of  rugby  too.  Home,  Kapuskas- 
ing;  weight,  152;  age  17. 


Bill  Dempster — “Shorty”  was  out¬ 
standing  in  this  sport  as  well  as  in 
hockey  ...  a  quick  thinking  player,  he 
played  himself  invaluable  on  the  first 
line.  Home,  Noranda,  Que.;  weight, 
133;  age  17. 

Buster  Donnan — “Bill”  was  captain 
of  junior  rugby  and  played  on  senior 
hockey  team  .  .  .  was  a  quick  thinker 
and  a  very  aggressive  player.  Home, 
Belleville;  weight,  132;  age,  17. 

Bob  Taylor — Our  movie-star  is  as 
good  at  basketball  as  he  is  handsome 
.  .  .  his  great  height  made  him  an  ideal 
guard.  Home,  Toronto;  weight,  157; 
age,  17. 

Arthur  Gerald  Francis — “A.  G.”  is  a 
potential  guard.  .  .  .  Many  baskets  were 
the  result  of  his  quick  rushes  and  passes 
from  outside  our  zone.  Home,  London; 
weight,  160;  age,  15. 

Barclay  Anderson — “Bare”  is  one 
of  the  hardest-trying  members  of  the 
team,  and  he  gets  results.  ...  He  is  out¬ 
standing  in  track,  too.  Home,  Dupar- 
quet,  Que.;  weight,  140;  age,  17. 

(Continued  on  pcige  18) 
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CONVOCATION 

ar  was  raging  over  in  Europe,  but 
with  eighty-two  Convocations 
behind  her  Albert  was  excited  over  the 
eighty-third,  and  rejoiced,  even  though 
the  times  were  troubled. 

So  our  first  Convocation  of  Great  War 
No.  2  began. 

The  Chapel  choir  sang  “Land  of  Hope 
and  Glory  ’.  Then  followed  the  dedi¬ 
cation  of  the  Chapel  furnishings,  which 
had  been  given  by  Mrs.  Baker  in 
memory  of  her  husband,  Dr.  E.  N. 
Baker. 

After  a  hymn,  Dr.  Howard  gave  his 
report.  Mr.  Anglin  followed  with  his 
report  on  the  Conservatory.  The  happy 
graduates  then  received  their  diplomas. 

Our  valedictorian  was  Vernon 
Lougheed,  of  whose  unfortunate  death 
we  learned  last  year.  After  “The 
Rosary”  by  the  Chapel  choir,  Prof.  J.  0. 
Watts  of  Queen’s  University  delivered 
an  inspiring  address.  In  Prof.  Watts’ 
death  recently,  the  church  suffered  a 
great  blow. 

The  highlight  of  the  afternoon  was 
followed  by  the  usual  presentation  to 
the  college  by  the  graduating  class.  Ron 
Mercer,  as  president  of  the  graduating 
class,  officially  presented  the  college 
with  a  fine  pulpit  chair. 

After  the  presentation  of  awards, 
Convocation  closed  with  “The  King”. 

The  usual  luncheon  was  afterwards 
held  in  Graham  Hall,  and  many  parents 
and  friends  were  welcomed  to  the 
college. 

★  ★  ★ 

Scholarships,  Prizes,  Medals 
and  Trophies 

Prep  School 

College  Prize:  Finest  contribution  to 
Prep  residential  life — Donald  James. 

Macdonald  Prizes:  Highest  general 
proficiency  in  Prep  School  work — Car¬ 
olyn  Rutherford.  General  progress  in 
Academic  work,  Prep  School — Albert 
Mady. 


Collegiate  Course 

Sut'er  Prize:  Finest  contribution  to 
junior  residential  life — John  Pringle. 

Finney  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  any  four  subjects  in  Grade  IX  — 
Bruce  Orr. 

Beach  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  any  three  subjects  in  Grade  X — John 
Bradley. 

Anglin  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  German,  Grades  X  and  XI  —  Pat 
Dobbin. 

Mabel  Howard  Trophy:  Highest 
Academic  standing  in  Grades  IX  and  X 
(lady  students  only) — Dorothy  Steph¬ 
enson. 

Dr.  E.  N.  Baker  Prize  in  Religious 

Knowledge  (junior  and  intermediate 

boys  I — Buster  Donnon. 

Jeffrey  Scholarship:  Highest  general 
proficiency  (residential  students  in 

Grade  IX,  $50  on  fees) — Bruce  Orr. 

Hamar  Scholarship :  Highest  general 
proficiency  (residential  students  in 

Grade  X,  $50  on  fees) — John  Bradley. 

Chaplin  Scholarship:  Highest  general 
proficiency  (residential  students  in 

Grade  XI,  $50  on  fees)  —  Barclay 
Anderson. 

Stabler  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  three  papers  of  Grade  XI — Noriene 
Frederick. 

Munn  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  two  of  the  following  subjects  of 
Grades  XI  and  XII,  Chemistry,  Algebra, 
Geometry,  Physics — Lome  Brown. 

R.  E.  Howard  Prize:  Highest  year’s 
average  in  Ancient  History,  Grade  XI 
and  English  Grade  XII  —  Geoffrey 
Julian. 

Greer  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  Latin  and  French,  Grade  XII  —  B. 
Donnan. 

Holgate  Scholarship:  Best  final  paper 
in  Canadian  History  ($25  on  fees)  — 
Noriene  Frederick. 

Shaw  Scholarship:  Highest  general 
proficiency  in  Grade  XII  (residential 
students,  $50  on  fees) — Buster  Donnan. 

(Continued  on  page  24) 
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THE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

URING  the  school  term  1940-41 
there  was  a  change  of  directors  at 
the  regular  mid-term  election.  Barclay 
Anderson  was  director  for  the  first  term 
and,  unfortunately  was  unable  to  run 
tor  the  second  term.  During  the  second 
term  John  Bradley  was  director. 

The  duty  of  the  Literary  Director  and 
the  Literary  is  to  encourage  and  foster 
talent  within  the  school,  and  to  provide 
monthly  literary  evenings. 

This  year  the  “lit  ’  meetings  got  under 
way  in  fine  style  with  a  mock  parlia¬ 
ment  presented  in  October,  the  whole 
student  body  participating.  The  bill 
before  the  House  was  “Girls  in  co¬ 
educational  institutions  be  given  powder 
rooms  with  free  powder  and  lipstick, 
cars  and  chaufeurs,  and  twenty  minutes 
between  classes  for  reconstruction  jobs 
(not  of  course  that  we  think  they  need 
it).”  In  November  two  plays  were  pre¬ 
sented,  one  by  the  Preps,  the  other  by 
the  Drama  Club.  The  December  meet¬ 
ing  took  the  form  of  the  Christmas 
pageant,  presented  by  the  Drama  Club 
and  the  Choir  on  the  eve  of  our  de¬ 
parture  for  the  Christmas  holidays.  It 
was  the  Barclay  Anderson’s  policy  to 
promote  talent  within  the  school. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  second  term 
was  held  in  January.  The  address  was 
given  by  Mr.  Herity  on  the  subject  of 
poetry.  The  February  meeting  was  put 
on  by  the  “Belleville  Men’s  Quartet” 
assisted  by  two  talented  cornet  soloists. 
Miss  Gallagher  of  The  Ontario  Intelli¬ 
gencer  staff  who  gave  a  short  address  on 
journalism.  On  March  14  the  annual 
oratorical  contest  was  held.  Albert’s 
Cicero,  Don  Wilson,  captured  the  honors 
and  cash  with  his  speech  on  democracy. 
Geoffrey  Julian,  our  representative  this 
vear  to  the  Boys’  Parliament  gave  a  re¬ 
port  at  a  “lit”  meeting  soon  after  he 
returned. 

At  the  time  of  writing  the  literary 
year  is  still  incomplete.  On  April  25  a 
play,  “The  Twelfth  Night”  is  to  be  pre¬ 
sented.  An  evening  in  the  form  of  an 
amateur  contest  of  intra-mural  talent  is 
being  planned  for  a  future  date  although 


at  present  it  is  indefinite  whether  or  not 
it  can  be  presented. 

Our  aim  during  the  second  term  has 
been  to  provide  entertainin'  evenings  of 
literary  value  as  well  as  to  give  an 
opportunity  for  our  own  talented 
students  to  perform. 

We  wish  at  this  time  to  thank  Miss 
Tuite,  our  honorary  president,  Dr.  How¬ 
ard,  Mr.  Simpson  and  Mr.  Beach,  who 
have  helped  and  advised  on  numerous 
occasions.  We  also  wish  to  express  our 
appreciation  to  the  student  body  as  a 
whole  for  the  way  in  which  they  sup¬ 
ported  our  efforts  and  so  made  the 
meeting  a  success. 

— J.  Bradley. 

HALLOWE'EN  DANCE 

irst  Beauty  Salon  Operator:  “My 
.  .  .  we’ve  been  busy  today.  I 
wonder  what’s  up.” 

Second  Ditto:  “"Why,  haven’t  you 
heard?  This  is  the  night  of  the 
Hallowe’en  dance  up  at  Albert  College.” 

And  so  it  was.  Even  now  the  Manor 
was  a  hive  of  activity  and  Graham  Hall 
looked  like  a  one  cent  sale  in  a  bargain 
basement.  Soon  the  sleek  roadsters 
crunched  up  the  gravel  path  to  the 
Manor,  moored  themselves  at  the  steps 
and  took  on  cargoes  of  inestimable 
beauty.  When  they  arrived  their  costly 
wraps  were  checked  and  the  couples 
started  toward  the  dining  hall.  The 
reception  committee  consisting  of  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Howard,  Miss  Tuite  and  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  McMullen  made  everyone  feel 
at  home.  The  galaxy  of  beauty,  the 
brilliance  of  the  fine  gowns  and  the 
cheery  (or  eve)  decorations  would  have 
done  credit  to  a  Hollywood  premier. 
Plaudits  go  to  Mrs.  Howard  for  her 
splendid  refreshments  and  to  the  Com¬ 
modores  for  their  fine  music.  After  it 
was  all  over  the  Manor  girls  were  tired 
but  infinitely  happier  after  their  exotic 
evening  of  harm  with  Albert’s  finest. 
About  the  best  way  to  describe  the 
evening  is  to  revert  to  the  old  saying 
which  states  that  “a  good  time  was  had 
by  all”. 
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Senior  Basketball  Photo  by  McCormick. 

Mr.  Beach  (Coach),  J.  Hayman,  B.  Brawley,  B.  Wilson,  D.  Partridge,  E.  Carter,  R.  Holden, 

E.  Hankinson,  O.  Melvaer. 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL — {Cont’d) 

Bruce  Ralph — “Bruce’  is  the  handy 
ball-handler  of  the  team  ...  he  is  a 
good  co-operative  player.  Home,  Tor¬ 
onto;  weight,  135;  age,  17. 

Dave  Beatty  —  “Washing-Machine’' 
is  a  quick  shifty  player  who  was  practic¬ 
ally  always  away  from  his  guard  wait¬ 
ing  for  that  pass.  .  .  .  He  was  a  great  aid 
to  the  second  line.  Home,  Fergus,  Ont.; 
weight,  135;  age,  17. 

Doug  Christian  —  “Dougie”,  our 
“black  horse”,  was  instrumental  in  hold¬ 
ing  up  the  substitute  line.  .  .  .  He  was  a 
good  scorer,  and  has  great  possibilities 
for  next  year’s  team.  Home,  Toronto; 
weight,  130;  age,  15. 

Don  Ridout  —  “Don”  was  a  late¬ 
comer  in  basketball  this  year,  but  made 
up  for  it  in  loyalty  to  the  team.  ...  He 
tried  hard,  and  was  quite  successful  as  a 
guard.  Home,  Toronto;  weight,  165; 
age,  17. 


Trevor  Morgan — “Trev”  was  also  a 
late-comer  this  year.  He  did  remarkably 
well  in  this  sport,  although  hindered  by 
glasses.  Home,  St.  Catharines;  weight, 
150;  age,  17. 

Jack  Wright — “‘Jack”  was  not  daunt¬ 
ed  by  the  little  opportunity  he  had  to 
play.  A  faithful  and  loyal  member,  he 
ought  to  be  excellent  material  for  next 
year’  steam.  Home,  Toronto;  weight, 

145;  age,  16. 

r 

Bill  Rankin — Trainer  (Ottawa). 

Mr.  Reid — Coach  (Toronto). 

★  ★  ★ 

Girls'  Basketball  Team 

Forwards — Helen  Powell,  Bessie  Mac- 
phail,  Millie  Melvaer,  Ruth  Hagerman, 
Beth  Mackenzie. 

Guards — Ruth  uck,  Joan  Wright,  Kay 
Kember,  Marg.  Everett,  Marian  Robson. 

Captain — Ruth  uck. 

Coach — D.  Greer. 
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THE  POSTMAN 

(Dedicated  to  Geoff  Julian  and  Doug 
Christian) 

Expectantly ,  you  wait  each  day , 

For  a  cheery  voice  to  hail  and  say 

"Here’s  a  letter  for  you,  another  one,  too , 
My  goodness,  friend,  here’s  more  for 
you. 

You  pile  them  up  upon  your  knee. 

And  say,  “ This  one  means  most  to 
me. 

“ This  one  is  next,  it  sure  is  thick, 

1  hope  that  no  one  down  that  way  is 
sick. 

‘"This  must  be  a  bill.  I  ’ll  put  it  last 
(The  time  to  pay  has  not  yet  past). 

This  one  is  open,  it  didn’t  quite  stick. 
But  the  postman  for  trust  is  the  num¬ 
ber  one  pick.” 

The  letters  are  opened  and  read  for  to¬ 
day, 

When  your  thoughts,  for  an  instant, 
are  held  not  at  bay, 

And  wander  again  to  the  man  going  on, 
To  he  who  is  singing  that  fleet-noted 
song. 

He  comes  every  day,  except,  of  course, 
Sunday, 

When  he  surely  must  rest  for  the  work 
starting  Monday. 

Some  letters  bring  joy,  and  some  others 
bring  sorrow. 

But  he  helps  lots  by  saying,  “There’ll 
be  more  on  the  ’morrow.” 

He’s  honest  and  thoughtful,  kindly  and 
true, 

To  his  personal  emotions,  he  ne’er 
gives  d  clue. 

At  nine  o’clock  daily,  ivhether  sunshine 
or  hail, 

He  says,  “You,  my  dear  friend,  have 
again  got  some  mail.” 

— E.  G.  Caldwell. 


THE  SOUL  AND  SPIRITS  RIS 

By  Margaret  Sharpe 

W  hen  from  the  heavy  blanketed  earth. 
Does  the  first  Crocus,  begin  to  arise , 

And  Spring  breaks  forth  in  splendour 
supreme — 

’Tis  then,  the  soul  and  spirits  rise. 

Wh  en  skies  above  are  azure  blue. 

And  on  the  earth  the  harvest  lies, 

Whn  man  is  busy  in  the  fields — 

Tis  then,  the  soul  and  spirits  rise. 

When  coloured  leaves  swirl  down  the 
street. 

And  golden  lints  are  in  the  skies. 

The  robins  leave  their  feathered  nests — 
Tis  then,  the  soul  and  spirits  rise. 

When  icicles  hang  by  the  wall. 

And  soft  snow  falls  as  soothing  sighs. 
The  sun  beams  down  with  gleaming 
rays — 

’ Tis  then,  the  soul  and  spirits  rise. 

LE  ROMAN  D'UN  JEUNE 
HOMME  PAUVE 

et  homme  est  hout  d’environ  cinq 
pieds  six  pouces.  II  a  un  poids 
de  cent  dix  livres.  II  a  les  cheveux  tres 
courts  et  bruns.  II  a  les  yeux  bleus  ou 
verts,  je  ne  sais  pas  exactement,  parce 
que  ses  yeux  ont  l’habitude  d’etre 
fermes,  surtout  dans  les  classes  de 
frangais. 

Cependant,  il  demeure  au  collige 
‘Albert”  a  Belleville,  mais  il  a  une 
maison  dans  l’Amerique  du  Sud. 

Aussi,  il  a  deux  soeurs.  Une  de  ses 
soeurs  est  a  Londres  ou  elle  etudie  le 
commerce  a  Universite  Western.  L’autre 
soeur  est  aussi  au  collige  ‘"Albert”  ou 
elle  est  a  la  classe  cinq.  Le  gargon,  ou 
l’homme,  pardonnez-moi,  est  a  la  classe 
quatre. 

Le  connaissez-vous?  Non?  Mais 
c’est  Joseph  Spadunk,  un  jeune  homme 
pouvre  du  collige  “Albert”. 

— Composed  by  Barclay  Anderson 
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Group  Captains  Photo  by  McCormick. 

R.  Buck,  J.  Wright,  B.  Bailey,  D.  Partridge,  E.  Carter,  B.  Wilson,  P.  Dobbin,  J.  Hayman, 

B.  Donnan,  Dr.  Howard. 


TRACK  AND  FIELD  ACTIVITIES 

1940 

lbert  College  Track  and  Field 
enthusiasts  started  their  condition¬ 
ing  work  as  soon  as  the  frost  was  out  of 
the  ground. 

Prospects  seemed  good  for  a  fine 
season  although  most  of  our  senior 
stars  of  former  years  have  moved  along. 
Our  juniors  and  intermediates  however 
were  stronger  than  has  been  the  case 
previously. 

Our  own  meet  titles  were  taken  by  the 
following,  Senior,  Owen  Weaver;  Inter¬ 
mediate,  Barclay  Anderson;  Junior, 
John  James. 

In  outside  meets  we  again  made  a  fair 
showing,  although  we  dropped  our  Bay 
of  Quinte  Senior  Boys’  Title  to  Napanee. 
Odin  Melvaer,  Jim  Brisbin  and  Bob 
Crouch  made  good  showings  in  the 
senior  events,  while  Barslay  Anderson 
was  an  outstanding  star  taking  the  inter¬ 
mediate  400,  800  and  mile  runs. 

In  the  Kingston  meet,  Anderson  and 
Melvaer  were  again  the  stars. 


Albert  .. 

SENIOR 

. 44 

RUGBY 

Stirling  . 

...  9 

Albert  .. 

.  2 

Regiopolis  . 

...  2 

Albert  .. 

.  1 

Regiopolis  . 

..11 

Albert  ... 

.  1 

Cobourg  . 

...  4 
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...12 

★  ★  ★ 

2  opned  our  rugby  season  b\ 
trouncing  Stirling  High  School 
44-9.  We  then  met  Regiopolis  College, 
Kingston,  in  an  exhibition  series  of 
home  and  home  games,  tying  one  and 
losing  the  ether.  In  our  league  games 
we  played  four  C.O.S.S.A.  games,  win¬ 
ning  one  of  the  four.  Halfway  through 
our  schedule  we  had  the  misfortune  of 
losing  our  regular  fullback.  Our  team 
on  the  whole  was  light,  but  what  they 
lacked  in  weight,  it  was  easily  regained 
in  fight  and  speed. 

We  hope  that  the  rugby  team  has 
better  luck  next  season. 
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Senior  Hockey  Photo  by  McCormick. 

STANDING — C.  Mecredy  (Manager),  B.  Ralph,  R.  Holden,  B.  Wilson,  A.  Francis,  G.  Kennedy, 

C.  MacDonald  (Coach). 


SEATED — B.  Donnan,  P.  Acal,  D.  Partridge  (Capt.) 

Team : 

Halves,  Bob  Ralph,  Bruce  Ralph; 
fullback,  Bruce  Wilson;  quarter,  John 
Haymann;  flying  wing,  Sid  Smithers; 
snap,  Bill  Rankin;  insides,  Hank  Hank- 
inson.  Jack  Burrows;  middles,  Ed.  Car¬ 
ter,  Des.  Partridge  (captain)  ;  ends,  A. 

G.  Francis,  Bob  Taylor;  alternates,  Don 
Ridout,  Phil.  Acal,  Herb.  Middleton, 
Austen  Watkins,  Max  Hager,  Cline  Beck. 

JUNIOR  RUGBY  (Six  Mon) 

his  year  saw  Albert  enter  its  first 
six  man  rugby  team  into  the  junior 
C.O.S.S.A.  We  were  in  a  league  of  four 
teams,  Belleville  Collegiate,  St.  Mich¬ 
ael’s  Academy,  O.S.D.  and  Albert. 
Many  of  the  team  had  never  played  this 
fast,  wide  open  game,  but  after  many 
practices,  a  team  was  moulded  into 
shape  by  our  voluntary  coach  who  did 
a  swell  job.  Our  team  ended  their 
schedule  in  a  tie  for  last  place. 


,  D.  Ridout,  B.  Bailey,  B.  Dempster,  B.  Higgs. 

Now  that  Albert  has  started  a  six- 
man  team,  we  hope  for  a  championship 
in  the  near  future. 

Team : 

Buster  Donnan  (captain),  Pat  Dob¬ 
bin,  Barclay  Anderson,  Bill  Ardiel,  Bill 
Bailey,  “Bushy”  Chatson,  Doug.  Chris¬ 
tian.  Elmer  Caldwell,  Bill  Dempster, 
Tommy  Donnan,  Bob  Higgs,  Glen  Ken¬ 
nedy,  Bruce  Orr,  John  Pringle,  Jack 
Wright. 

Our  Model  Girl  Consists  of: 

Figure:  Kember. 

Personality:  Joan  Wright. 

Complexion:  Hagerman. 

Brains:  Barnum. 

Hair:  Melvaer. 

Eyes:  Buck. 

Teeth:  Engina  Christensen. 

Athletic  Ability:  Powell. 
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SNATCHES  FROM  A  DIARY 

September  10:  To-day  is  the  big  day, 
all  students  registering,  then  wandering 
about  and  getting  lost.  But  I  believe 
most  of  the  new  girls  were  a  little  too 
timid  to  even  walk  around.  Well,  at 
night  we  had  a  “get-together”  in  the 
dining  hall.  The  students  were  told  that 
initiation  was  to  begin  the  following 
morning.  We  heard  about  the  boys  then 
but  decided  to  tell  the  girls  over  in  the 
“Manor”.  But  while  we  were  there  each 
co-ed  had  to  stand  up  and  introduce 
herself  to  the  rest  of  the  students.  And 
I  must  say  that  some  sounded  very 
feeble.  Oh  well,  it’s  only  the  first 
night.  As  for  myself  I  was  enjoying  it 
immensely,  but  the  names  just  seemed  to 
slip  away  again.  It’s  fun  though.  After 
this  was  over  the  five  “old  girls”  got 
together  and  decided  the  co-eds’  fate. 
They  all  had  to  braid  their  hair  and  tie 
a  beautiful  yellow  bow  on  the  end  of 
each  pig-tail.  On  their  backs  were  to 
be  large  cards  with  their  name  and  home 
town  printed  on  them;  they  were  to  ask 
permission  to  speak  to  an  “old  girl”; 
no  make-up  could  be  worn  and  they 
must  use  the  downstairs  washroom  only 
and  give  up  their  shower  if  an  “old  girl” 
wanted  it,  under  any  condition. 

September  11 :  Initiation  started 
under  many  protests  but  it  is  all  going 
along  smoothly  now.  Four  “old  girls” 
took  eleven  new  girls  downtown,  in  all 
their  regalia,  to  the  show.  They  also 
had  to  lick  a  sucker  while  walking  along 
Front  street. 

September  12:  To-day  classes  started, 
books  are  being  purchased  and  every¬ 
one  seems  to  be  falling  well  into  the 
routine. 

September  24:  All  the  co-eds  are 
giving  up  Tuesday  afternoons  after  four 
to  do  Red  Cross  Work. 

September  27:  For  the  first  year 
archery  was  decided  upon  for  a  girl’s 
activity.  To-day  was  the  first  day  and 
we  are  all  enjoying  it.  In  the  Spring 
we  are  planning  on  having  archery 


contests  and  hunts. 

October  24:  After  four  the  co-eds  gave 
a  tea  for  the  benefit  of  the  Red  Cross. 
We  had  seventy-two  friends  in  and 
raised  twenty-five  dollars.  Our  rooms 
were  opened  to  the  public  eye  and  were 
really  worthy  of  it  that  day.  We  are 
very  grateful  to  those  who  helped  us 
over  the  rough  spots  and  also  to  those 
who  very  kindly  made  donations. 

October  31 — The  girls’  basketball 
captain  was  elected  today.  Ruth  Buck 
is  the  lucky  gal,  guess  we  start  practic¬ 
ing  now  with  a  vengeance.  We  practice 
during  gym  periods  and  usually  play 
one  game  a  week  against  the  boys  who 
have  to  hold  themselves  in  check  for 
girls’  rules.  Of  course  they  win  most 
of  the  time  but  it’s  fun. 

November  8 — Everyone  is  buzzing 
excitedly  about  the  Manor  today  getting 
ready  for  our  Hallowe’en  dance.  At 
midnight  .after  the  dance  we  all  ex- 
changed  comments  stretched  out  on  beds 
in  the  different  rooms.  It  certainly 
seems  that  everyone  had  a  grand  time. 

November  29 — Today  I  have  been 
busy  making  programmes  for  our  Sadie 
Hawkins  dance.  Tonight  all  the  co-eds 
gathered  in  the  kitchen  and,  (cheap 
aren’t  we ) ,  we  made  corsages  for  the 
boys  out  of  raw  vegetables.  Some  were 
really  beautiful  as  vegetable  corsages 
go ! 

November  30 — Well,  today  we  have 
the  dance.  About  half  an  hour  before 
the  dance  we  sent  the  corsages  over,  all 
carefully  done  up  in  big  boxes.  A  de¬ 
livery  boy  took  them  to  the  boys’  rooms 
as  they  were  getting  dressed  for  the  big 
event.  About  9:45  the  girls  calmly 
walked  into  the  boys’  common  room 
(imagine!)  and  told  the  master  on  duty 
who  they  were  calling  for.  They  came 
downstairs  wearin"  the  corsages  and,  we 
noticed,  someone  had  been  nibbling  at 
them.  They  at  least  could  have  waited 
for  us  to  helo  them! 

December  11 — Wednesday  night,  and 
we  are  having  one  of  our  two  monthly 
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Girls7  Basketball  Photo  by  McCormick. 

Miss  Greer  (Coach),  B.  MacPhail,  H.  Powell,  K.  Kember,  J.  Wright,  B.  Loyst,  M.  Melvaer, 

R.  Hagerman,R.  Buck  (Captain). 


feeds.  But  tonight  it  seems  different 
’cause  we  have  a  new  radio  in  the  com¬ 
mon  room  and  it  seems  to  make  every¬ 
thing  more  enjoyable.  The  hot  dogs 
and  cakes  certainly  helped  out  too. 

December  13 — During  study  hall  we 
all  wondered.  We  had  smelled  a  Christ¬ 
mas  tree  after  four  and  couldn’t  find  it! 
We  weren’t  having  a  recess  during  study 
hall.  Ah  ...  I  have  the  answer!  Miss 
Tuite  is  going  to  give  us  a  Christmas 
party!  When  the  bell  rang  after  study 
hall  we  were  all  called  down  stairs.  We 
went  down,  peeked  in  the  common  room 
and  there  it  was!  A  Christmas  tree,  all 
shining  with  the  coloured  lights;  a  table 
set  with  two  tall  candles  burning  in  the 
centre,  and  a  bright  crackling  fire  in  the 
grate.  It  looked  perfect.  Miss  Tuite 
called  us  in  to  supper  when  she  saw 
everyone  was  there  and  after  told  us  to 
dance.  We  did  the  best  we  could  but 
we  couldn’t  have  Graham  Hall  over, 
could  we?  After  a  few  minutes  of  this 
we  decided  it  would  he  much  nicer  to 


hear  Miss  Tuite  recite  or  tell  stories. 
When  we  had  heard  four  or  five  poems 
which  was  all  we  could  persuade  Miss 
Tuite  to  tell  us,  we  danced  again  until 
we  heard  the  bell  ring  telling  us  to  go 
to  bed.  We  all  thanked  our  hostess  and 
wandered  slowly  off  to  bed. 

December  19 — The  night  before  our 
holidays  and  excitement  reigns!  After 
our  banquet  and  entertainment  at  the 
school  were  over  we  came  to  the  Manor 
and  quite  accidentally  found  ourselves 
all  gathered  in  one  room.  Someone 
suggested  ordering  a  few  cartons  of 
cakes,  so  when  they  arrived  we  sat 
around  dunking  them  and  talking.  Then 
a  sing-song  sprang  up  and  we  continued 
with  no  heed  for  time.  About  .  .  . 
well,  quite  late  anyway,  we  noticed  the 
time  and  hurriedly  departed  to  get  a 
little  sleep  for  a  big  day. 

January  11 — A  Saturday  shortly  after 
our  return  from  the  holidavs  and  we  are 
all  eager  to  get  started  on  our  ski  hike. 
Everyone,  well,  quite  a  few,  have  new 
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Junior  Basketball  Photo  by  McCormick. 

B.  Rankin  (Manager),  D.  Christian,  T.  Morgan,  B.  Anderson,  B.  Ralph,  P.  Dobbin  (Captain), 

A.  Francis,  B.  Taylor,  J.  Wright,  D.  Rodiut,  D.  Beatty,  B.  Dempster, 

B.  Donnon,  Mr.  Read  (Coach). 


skiis  and  are  anxious  to  try  them  out. 
We  went  to  Wallbridge  by  bus,  were  out 
all  afternoon  and  certainly  had  a  grand 
time. 

February  8 — It  has  been  a  dreadful 
day,  a  terrible  blizzard  and  it  certainly 
looked  like  no  one  would  be  having 
much  fun  this  Saturday.  But  we  were 
granted  permission  to  have  a  dance  in 
the  Manor.  It  certainly  made  a  rotten 
day  end  up  nicely. 

February  13 — Tonight  the  co-eds  had 
a  chance  to  go  to  hockey  game  in  Stirl¬ 
ing.  So,  those  who  got  an  invitation 
from  one  of  the  team  went.  We  were 
the  only  supporters  for  the  school  and  I 
think  our  cheering  certainly  helped 
cause  we  won.  We  were  entertained  in 
the  High  School  after  and  then  started 
on  our  trip  home.  It  was  a  grand  day 
and  a  grand  game.  Here’s  hoping  for 
more  like  it. 

March  7 — Aha  .  .  .  the  big  formal, 
faces  of  old  students  returning  for  it 
and  excitement!  .  .  .  Doorbells  ringing 
.  .  .  taxis  going  to  and  from  the  college. 
.  .  .  Flash  bulbs,  all  one  grand  array  of 


beauty  (?)  ...  happy  faces  and  colour. 
Then  the  home  waltz.  It  is  hard  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  it  is  all  over.  We  looked 
forward  to  it  for  so  long  and  now  it  is 
gone  in  four  short  hours  .  .  .  but  that  is 


the  way  of  everything  these  days  and 
we  can  still  look  forward  to  next  year’s 

^ance'  — H.  Powell. 


C O  N  VOC  AT  1 0  N—  ( Cont’ d ) 

Dr.  Semple  Trophy:  Highest  Acad¬ 
emic  standing  in  at  least  eight  papers  of 
junior  Matriculation — Buster  Donnan. 

Simpson  Prize:  Highest  year’s  aver¬ 
age  in  three  of  Latin,  English,  French 
and  History,  Grade  VIII  —  Bill  Mac- 
Vean. 

McMullen  Prize:  Highest  year’s  aver¬ 
age  in  any  three  of  Algebra,  Trigonom¬ 
etry  ,  Geometry,  Physics,  Chemistrty, 
Botany  and  Zoology — H.  Hankinson. 

Lunness-Johnston  Scholarship:  High¬ 
est  general  proficiency  in  Grade  XIII 
($50  on  fees  to  be  awarded  to  student 
taking  second  year  Arts  in  residence)  — 
Bill  MacVean. 

( Continued  on  page  31 ) 
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ARCHERY 


he  bow  and  arrow  along  with  fires 
•  have  been  probably  the  greatest 
factor  in  helping  man  to  rise  above  the 
lower  animals.  It  has  been  said  that 
the  bow  exists  in  every  country  except 
Australia  but,  even  there,  a  tiny  weapon 
has  been  discovered  which  is  scarcely 
more  than  •  a  foot  long  and  shoots  a 
little  poisoned  arrow  which  the  natives 
carry  in  their  hair.  Archaeologists  have 
discovered  that  the  Paleolithic  peoples 
were  early  users  of  the  bow  probably 
in  a  much  similar  form  as  we  know  it 
today. 

The  first  men  to  use  arrows  with  flint 
heads  were  of  the  Aurignacian  race, 
who  lived  at  least  25,000  years  ago. 
Without  doubt  a  pointed  stick  was  the 
first  attempt  at  an  arrow  point  but  later 
must  have  come  a  detachable  hard  sub¬ 
stance  like  bone  or  stone. 

Many  sign-writings  still  exist  today 
in  caverns  of  France  an  dSpain  showing 
men  with  bows  and  arrows  in  their 
hands.  Quite  often  these  pictures  show 
arrows  sticking  in  the  sides  of  animals. 
There  is  a  lively  picture  o  fa  battle  be¬ 
tween  seven  archers  in  one  of  their 
caves. 

Many  races  have  used  bows  in  one 
form  or  another,  the  American  Indian, 
Persians,  Englishmen,  Frenchmen, 
Spaniards  and  many  others.  We  may 
safely  say  that  the  first  bows  were  of 
wood  and  simply  constructed.  How¬ 
ever  there  is  a  bow  used  in  Asia,  al¬ 
though  very  ancient,  in  many  respects 
the  most  efficient  and  perfect  type  ever 
devised.  This  is  the  composite  bow 
made  of  wood  horn  and  sinew,  short 
and  powerful,  and  when  unstrung,  so 
reflexed  that  it  takes  the  shape  of  the 
letter  “C”. 

It  is  this  type  of  bow  that  has  sent  its 
shafts  straight  to  the  hearts  of  all  mar¬ 
ried  people  and  has  perhaps  taken  a 
shot  at  some  of  our  youths  and  maidens, 
the  bow  of  Cupid. 

When  an  archer  can  put  six  arrows  in 
the  gold  at  60  to  100  yards  he  is  con¬ 
sidered  to  be  good. 


In  target  shooting  the  term  rounds  is 
used.  There  is  the  York  and  American 
Round  for  men.  National  and  Columbia 
Round,  for  women.  Junior  American  and 
Junior  Columbia  Round  for  boys  and 
girls  under  sixteen.  The  Junior  Ameri¬ 
can  Round  for  bovs  requires  that  a  boy 
shoot: 

30  arrows  at  50  yards. 

30  “  “  40  yards. 

30  “  “  30  yards. 

In  all  of  these  rounds  a  standard  48- 

inch  target  is  used. 

There  is  much  to  be  said  and  written 
about  archery. 

The  best  way  to  learn  is  to  get  out 
and  shoot-  Experience  the  thrill  of 
sending  an  arrow  of  your  own  creation 
into  a  target  scoring  9  points.  Then 
begin  to  make  your  own  equipment, 
bows,  strings,  guards,  quivers,  bow  cases 
and  arrow  cases.  The  thrill  will  not 
leave  you  for  a  long  time. 

At  the  oresent  time  the  school  has 
about  twentv-six  persons  interested  in 
the  sport.  Although  the  winter  months 
are  not  conducive  to  archery  we  do  have 
a  considerable  amount  of  pleasure  using 
the  target  in  the  gym. 

In  closing  here  are  some  records  that 
arrows  have  been  shot  using  a  bow  of 
conventional  design. 

A  Persian  archer,  Aresh — stood  on 
top  of  the  Mountain  Damovend  and  just 
as  the  sun  peeped  over  the  horizon, 
loosed  a  shaft  of  such  splendid  vigour 
that  it  did  not  strike  the  earth  until  sun¬ 
set,  when  it  landed  in  the  banks  of  the 
River  Gehon  about  500  miles  away. — 
(Dr.  Elmer  in  his  book  “Archery”.) 

In  the  year  1795  Mamhood  Effendi 
shot  an  arrow  482  yards. 

In  June,  1913,  a  Mr.  Simon  shot  a 
distance  of  462  yards  9  inches  using  a 
Turkish  bow  pulling  80  pounds  and 
using  Turkish  flight  arrows. 

Some  of  our  own  arrows  shot  on  the 
rugby  field  have  gone  from  100  feet  to 
620  feet. 

With  such  an  example  that  the  Persian 
archer  has  set  before  us  what  can  we  do 
to  emulate  it? 
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CANADA'S  NATIONHOOD 


olitically  Canada  has  achieved 
partial  nationhood  but  culturally 
she  is  as  yet  a  young  country.  Before 
Canada  can  become  a  truly  great  nation, 
we  must  endeavour  to  perceive  a 
relationship  between  our  political  con¬ 
federation  and  our  common  national 
characteristics  and  ideals.  The 
Athenians  of  ancient  Greece  and  the 
Elizabethans  of  Renaissance  England  set 
an  example  of  true  nationhood  which 
has  never  been  surpassed.  As  a  state, 
the  Greeks  aimed  to  give  freedom  of 
expression  to  all  its  citizens.  This 
freedom  extended  itself  beyond  the 
limits  of  political  rights  into  the  realm 
of  sculpture,  painting  and  architecture. 
Plato’s  ideal  of  the  state  soul,  all  citizens 
working  together  to  realize  common 
aims  both  secular  and  spiritual  was  vital 
to  the  Greek  ideal  of  state.  Aristotle 
extended  this  ideal  even  further 
establishing  a  common  goal  and  purpose 
for  every  citizen.  The  righteousness  of 
men’s  actions  was  determined  by  the 
service  rendered  by  those  actions  to  the 
other  citizens  of  the  state.  Such  in¬ 
tensity  of  purpose  among  them  made 
their  nationality  vital.  The  Elizabethans 
were  drinking  in  the  exhilarating  free¬ 
dom  given  their  state  by  Henry  VIII’s 
denunciation  of  the  power  of  the  Pope. 
Protestantism  was  the  making  of  a 
nation.  The  English  now  asserted  a 
proud  challenge  to  the  world  and  to  a 
religion  which  had  for  so  long  kept 
their  souls  in  the  captivity  of  monasti- 
cism  in  the  Middle  Ages.  The  spirit  of 
adventure  overcame  even  the  humblest. 
Lyly,  a  great  playwright  of  the  day, 
exclaimed  in  the  midst  of  his  patriotic 
exuberance,  “the  living  God  is  only  the 
English  God”.  Men  sang  songs  of 
courage  and  every  last  Englishman  was 
prepared  to  deny  himself  anything  to 
further  glorify  his  nation.  The  state 
and  individual  self-expression  in  art 
and  literature  became  interdependent. 

Canada  is  a  new  and  vigorous  country 
and  it  is  only  within  the  last  quarter 
century  that  we  have  shown  any  signs  of 
being  culturally  conscious  of  our  great 


heritage.  Painters  have  appeared  en¬ 
deavouring  to  capture  the  vigour  and 
power  presented  by  the  Canadian  scene. 
In  spite  of  the  opinion  of  the  editor 
of  a  reactionary  Canadian  weekly  that 
this  movement  “is  a  superficial  one, 
based  on  commercial  design,  neglectful 
of  subtleties  and  values  and  interested 
in  nothing  deeper  than  obvious  pattern 
and  primary  colour”,  the  painters  of 
this  group  have,  for  the  first  time  in 
Canadian  history,  struck  a  genuine  note 
of  originality. 

Several  of  these  painters  followed  the 
example  of  their  great  master,  Tom 
Thomson  and  feeling  that  they  all  were 
aiming  at  the  same  thing,  they  assumed 
the  name  of  the  “Group  of  Seven”.  The 
Group  included  such  distinguished 
painters  as  A.  Y.  Jackson,  J.  E.  H.  Mac¬ 
Donald  and  F.  Horsman  Varley.  In 
these  pictures,  one  will  not  perceive 
weak,  romantic  landscapes  of  peace  and 
comfortable  solitude.  These  painters 
interpret  the  rugged  force  of  the  Can¬ 
adian  wilderness  as  the  spirit  of  our 
own  Canadian  people.  Their  canvases 
are  full  of  dramatic  harmony  and  vital 
surging  rhythm  expressing  a  national 
spirit  of  courage  and  hardihood.  The 
“Group  of  Seven”  was  not  interested  in 
depicting  minute  details  such  as  leaves 
on  trees  and  pebbles  on  beaches.  They 
aimed  to  paint  the  real  significance  of 
the  looming  rocks  and  violent  winds  in 
the  grand  symphony  of  the  boundless 
wilds  of  Canada.  Unlike  the  artist  of 
the  dreamy  landscape,  these  painters 
aimed  to  realize  the  force,  vigour  and 
rhythm  of  a  new  country  full  of  motion 
and  inspiration.  They  present  the  drama 
of  the  ominous  and  gradually  increasing 
harmony  of  waves  on  a  stormy  river,  of 
solitary  pines  clinging  grimly  and  ten¬ 
aciously  to  the  rocks  which  jut  defiantly 
into  the  oncoming  gale  and  rushing 
waters. 

Our  duty  as  young  Canadian  citizens 
is  to  know  these  works  of  a  new  Can¬ 
adian  culture  and  be  proud  of  this 
challenging  spirit.  We  must  forget  our 

(Continued  on  page  43) 
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STUDENT  CHRISTIAN  MOVEMENT 


T  the  outset  of  the  school  year  the 
S.C.M.  director,  who  had  been 
appointed  at  the  latter  part  of  last  year’s 
term,  organized  the  S.C.M.  committee 
into  two  main  groups.  The  first  group 
was  decorating  committee,  they  were  to 
see  that  fresh  flowers  were  kept  in  the 
chapel  and-  to  see  that  the  chapel  as  a 
whole  was  kept  clean.  The  second  group 
was  the  speaking  committee  whose  duty 
it  was  to  find  speakers  for  the  Sunday 
chapel  services.  These  committees  have 
functioned  very  successfully  during  the 
year  and  they  deserve  a  great  deal  of 
credit  for  the  worship  services  which 
have  been  under  their  guidance. 

Our  choir  this  year  has  been  under 
the  very  able  supervision  of  Mr.  Anglin. 
The  choir  has  added  greatly  to  the 
Sunday  morning  chapel  services,  in  that 
they  have  aided  by  the  singing  of  hymns, 
anthems  and  vespers.  Mr.  Rainsberry 
and  Harold  Kitney  have  been  willing  at 
any  time  or  at  very  short  notice  to  aid 
us  in  our  chapel  services.  For  these 
contributions  we  are  indeed  very  grate¬ 
ful. 

In  December  the  S.C.M.  committee 
was  called  together  to  decide  on  two 
proposals  which  had  been  suggested  to 
the  director.  The  first  proposal  was 
that  chapel  service  be  held  at  eleven 
o’clock  on  the  third  Sunday  of  every 
month.  The  second  proposal  was  that 
a  collection  be  taken  every  Sunday 
morning  and  that  the  offering  be  used 
for  the  furtherance  of  the  work  of  the 
S.C.M.  committee.  Both  these  proposals 
were  accepted  by  the  S.C.M.  committee 
and  at  the  beginning  of  the  new  year 
were  accepted  as  part  of  the  Sunday 
worship  services.  In  this  connection 
two  collection  plates  were  bought  to 
match  the  chapel  furnishings. 

Throughout  the  school  year  daily 
services  have  been  held  in  the  chapel. 
Dr.  Howard,  Mr.  Beach,  Mr.  Franklin 
and  Dr.  McMullen  have  presnted  some 
very  interesting  and  helpful  thoughts. 
An  attempt  has  been  made  during  the 
year  by  the  S.C.M.  committee  and 
director  to  make  the  Sunday  morning 


services  as  interesting  as  possi  ble.  We 
have  had  such  speakers  as  Mr.  Simpson, 
Rev.  Walker,  Dr.  Anderson  and  Rev. 
Dilts,  who  have  brought  us  challenging 
and  inspiring  messages. 

In  October  the  girls  took  charge  of 
the  Sunday  service  with  Beth  McKenzie 
as  speaker.  On  December  15th  Miss 
Tuite  told  a  Christmas  story  which  was 
enjoyed  h'r  all.  After  the  Christmas 
banquet  on  December  19th  a  pageant 
under  the  able  direction  of  Miss  Tuite 
was  presented  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Board  of  Governors,  students  and 
faculty.  As  a  prelude  and  postlude  a 
candle-light  processional  added  to  the 
beauty  of  the  service.  The  girls  are 
scheduled  to  take  the  Mother’s  Day  ser¬ 
vice  on  May  11th. 

All  those  entering  the  ministry  have 
been  appointed  to  some  mission,  or  have 
been  in  charge  of  some  Sunday  School 
work.  A  very  excellent  work  has  been 
done  by  all  those  who  have  given  of 
their  time  and  service  to  this  worthy 
enterprise. 

Just  before  Easter  it  was  deemed 
necessary  to  organize  the  S.C.M.  com¬ 
mittee  as  a  working  body  such  as  the 
students’  council.  The  committee  was 
to  meet  every  two  weeks.  Harry  Her- 
likey  was  appointed  secretary.  The 
other  members  of  the  committee  are 
Don  Wilson,  Geoff  Julien,  Irwin  Fife, 
Gord.  Ford,  Dan  Archer,  Ken  Stewart, 
Ted  Melroy,  with  Lome  Brown  as 
director.  A  complete  record  of  the 
work  done  by  the  S.C.M.  committee 
from  Easter  to  June  will  be  kept  in  the 
secretary’s  book,  and  this  will  be  for¬ 
warded  to  the  new  S.C.M.  director,  in 
the  hope  that  he  will  carry  on  a  similar 
program. 

Once  a  month  during  the  school  year 
it  has  been  the  custom  of  the  student 
body  to  attend  one  of  the  city  churches. 
It  is  hoped  that  by  the  end  of  the  year 
we  will  have  attended  all  the  city 
churches.  Students  have  taken  part  in 
some  of  these  services. 

This  year  owing  to  the  fact  that  the 
chapel  has  been  fully  furnished  by  Mrs. 
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Baker,  services  have  been  held  there  all 
winter.  Many  of  us  as  you  may  not 
have  appreciated  the  privilege  of  wor¬ 
shipping  in  our  own  chapel.  For  those 
of  us  who  used  to  attend  the  services  in 
the  dining  hall  it  is  a  decided  improve¬ 
ment.  Mrs.  Baker  will  long  be  re¬ 
membered  by  all  the  students  of  Albert 
College  as  the  one  who  made  it  possible 
for  us  to  worship  in  the  quiet  of  our 
own  chapel. 

This  year  has  been  a  very  successful 
one  with  regard  to  the  S.C.M.  work.  It 
is  my  earnest  hope  that  during  the 
coming  years  other  directors  and  S.C.M. 
committees  may  get  the  co-operation 
and  lovalty  of  the  students  which  we 

*  r 

have  enjoyed  this  year. 

At  this  time  the  S.C.M.  department 
wishes  to  thank  all  those,  whether  in 
singing,  instrumental  playing  or  taking 
part  in  the  service,  for  generously 
giving  of  their  time  and  effort  to  this 
phase  of  their  school  life. 

— Lorne  Brown. 

CHAPEL  MUSIC 

T HE  greater  part  of  the  music  heard 
■  in  our  chapel  is  the  music  of  the 
hymns  which  we  sing  together  each 
morning.  Although  manifestly  impos¬ 
sible  to  deal  adequately  with  the  words 
and  the  music  of  the  hymns  in  so 
moderate  a  compass,  we  can  at  least 
gain  a  sketchy  knowledge  of  their 
sequence  in  history  and  the  times,  and 
circumstances  which  brought  them 
forth.  The  corporate  expression  of 
praise  and  thanksgiving  or  of  inter¬ 
cession  by  singing  psalms  or  hymns 
appears  to  be  a  universal  instinct.  To 
‘sing  sing  unto  the  Lord,  a  new  song, 
sing  praises  lustily  unto  Him  with  a 
good  courage’  is  always  the  impulse  of 
a  living  faith:  a  disinterested  delight  in 
the  splendour  of  God  is  the  highest  and 
purest  of  our  religious  responses,  and 
this  naturally  tends  to  rhythmic  ex¬ 
pression.  Hence  those  who  are  con¬ 
cerned  to  defend  the  hymn  singing 
habits  of  the  Evangelical  churches  have 
both  history  and  psychology  on  their 
side. 

The  Jewish  converts  who  at  first  com¬ 


posed  almost  the  entire  Christian  com¬ 
munity  had  behind  them  a  great  tradi¬ 
tion  of  song.  How  deeply  music  entered 
into  the  life  of  their  race;  how  there  was 
singing  in  the  vineyard,  at  the  wine¬ 
press,  beside  the  well  and  in  the  fields: 
the  triumph  songs  at  the  returning  of 
heroes,  joy  songs  at  marriage  feasts  and 
mournful  laments  for  the  burial  of  the 
dead.  And  down  those  early  ages  the 
doxologies  and  aspirations  of  the  relig¬ 
ious  writings  like  Revelations  contained 
the  essense  of  their  early  rhymmody. 
The  later  saints  from  Dynesius,  and 
Clement  of  Alexandria,  and  St.  Basil  to 
Bernard  of  Clairvaix  and  Francis  of 
Assise  on  down  to  Brother  James —  all 
these  have  given  to  us  vital  expressions 
of  their  faith  and  ours  in  great  hymns. 

Here  in  this  form  we  call  the  hymn, 
worship  receives,  and  rightly  so,  all  the 
enhancement  that  music  and  poetry  can 
give;  and  the  peculiar  effect  of  rhythmic 
corporate  utterance,  producing  corpor¬ 
ate  feeling  and  intensifying  individual 
sensibility,  is  brought  to  the  help  of 
souls  and  to  the  service  of  God.  For 
the  hymn  enchants  as  well  as  informs; 
and  herein  lies  both  its  value  and  its 
danger.  Whether  religious  feeling  is 
embodied  in  great  poetry  or  in  doggerel 
its  corporate  expression  will  always 
have  a  suggestive  power  more  closely 
allied  with  sound  than  with  sense. 
Indeed  many  of  most  cherished  and 
least  defensible  devotional  images  and 
prejudices  have  entered  our  minds 
through  the  rhythm  of  the  popular 
hymns. 

The  first  point  of  Christian  hymnody 
was  doubtlessly  the  psalter.  We  noted 
before  how  comprehensively  the  psalms 
covered  the  entire  gamut  of  Hebrew. 
Experience;  and  the  majestic  psalms 
were  chanted  in  early  times  as  they  are 
to-day.  The  traditional  use  of  the 
psalters,  however,  leaves  much  that  is 
most  distinctive  in  Christian  belief  and 
worship  unexpressed:  especially  love 
and  devotion  directed  to  the  Person  of 
Christ.  It  is  the  hymns  that  have  grown 
out  of  particular  periods  and  circum¬ 
stances  that  reflect,  as  the  centuries 
pass,  the  changes  in  emphasis  and  the 
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emotional  colour  which  mark  their 
historical  development.  The  superb 
liturgical  hymns  of  the  early  Greek  and 
Latin  churches  are  still  used  in  trans¬ 
lation. 

From  the  deep  religious  soul  of  the 
middle  ages  come  the  great  phrases  of 
“Amor  Patris  et  Filie”  with  its  tender 
Christocentric  feeling.  .  .  .  But  this 
very  capacity  for  tenderness  was  danger¬ 
ously  inclined  to  replace  thought  by 
romantic  emotion.  Many  of  the 
medieval  hymns  were  a  carrying  power 
for  something  which  otherwise  wholly 
eludes  representation:  the  soul’s  deep 
and  awestruck  apprehension  of  the 
minimums;  and  these  hymns  universal¬ 
ized  the  particulars,  giving  an  eternal 
reference  to  those  things  of  time  in  and 
through  which  God  speaks  to  men:  They 
were  powerful  stimulants  of  the  trans¬ 
cendental  sense.  Five  examples  of  these 
medieval  hymns  are  ours  in  the  trans¬ 
lations,  "Jesus,  thou  joy  of  loving 
hearts  ’  and  “Jesu  the  very  thought  of 
Thee”. 

At  the  time  of  the  reformation  Luther 
regarded  the  hymn  or  chorale  as  it  was 
called,  as  the  chief  means  of  the  con¬ 
gregation  responding  to  the  sermon  and 
to  the  sacrament  and  by  these  corporate 
acts  of  praise  the  very  democratic  char¬ 
acter  of  the  church  was  asserted  and  the 
faithful  were  thereby  welded  into  a 
single  instrument  of  worship.  One 
might  go  so  far  as  to  say  the  hymn 
creates  the  Protestant  congregation:  the 
hymn  book  has  become  the  people’s 
prayer  book.  Meanwhile  the  Calvan- 
istic  groups  began  to  reset  the  ancient 
psalter  in  metrical  versions  and  the 
phrases  long  chanted  as  “I  will  lift  up 
mine  eyes  unto  the  hills”  became 
familiar  as: 

“It’s  the  hills  will  lift  mine  eyes 

From  whence  doth  come  mine  aid.” 

The  next  group  of  hymn  writers 
centre  about  the  Methodist  Revival  in 
England.  This  began,  not  as  a  revolt 
from  institutional  worship,  but  rather  as 
an  attempt  to  restore  the  continuity  of 
the  full  Christian  life  of  realistic  adora¬ 
tion  within  the  Anglican  Church:  the 
driving  force  of  its  founder  was  the 


driving  force  of  the  saints  and  this  is 
the  explanation  of  the  vigorous  ascerti- 
cism  practised  by  Oxford  Methodists. 
The  hymns  that  derived  from  this  period 
have  never  quite  lost  the  special 
colour  given  them  by  the  tremendous 
orientation  toward  sanctity — the  real¬ 
istic  certitude  of  the  Transcendent. 
These  hymnists  were  scholars  and  an 
extended  theological  dictate  backs  most 
of  their  works. 

During  the  fourteenth  century  the 
trends  toward  romanticism  left  its  mark 
on  the  hymns  and  services  of  the  church 
— especially  of  the  non  conformist 
groups.  Very  often  the  ‘personalism’ 
quite  outdid  any  sense  of  the  ‘dis¬ 
interested’  in  worship  and  the  difficulties 
of  an  unstylized  culture  began  to  in¬ 
crease.  Spontaneity  was  raised  to  an 
exalted  level.  There  was  a  tremendous 
outpouring  of  hymns  and  sacred  poetry 
but  its  worth  declined  as  the  volume 
grew.  We  have  only  to  witness  the 
omissions  of  so-called  favourites  of  the 
immediate  past  in  the  new  and  valued 
collections  of  hymns,  of  our  own 
country.  There  seemed  to  be  a  drawing 
toward  an  increasing  use  of  liturgical 
forms  and  with  it,  a  growing  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  the  finer  type  of  hymn.  Then, 
too,  there  is  a  determined  interest  in 
rediscovering  many  of  the  profound  and 
majestic  poems  of  the  Medieval  church 
— poems  which  bespeak  the  Christo¬ 
centric  theme  without  the  weakness  of 
the  romanticism  in  religious  thought 
that  is  so  typical  of  the  later  nineteenth 
ecntury  and  American  Evangel  churches 
of  today.  And  these  are  days  when  we 
might  well  take  note  of  the  expressions 
of  our  belief  and  many  magnificent 
hymns  so  timely  for  us  are  worthy  of 
our  attention  and  our  learning. 

★  ★  ★ 

Our  Model  Boy  Consists  of: 

Physique:  Wilson. 

Personality:  Hayman. 

Brains:  Dempster. 

Hair:  Carter. 

Eyes:  Taylor. 

Teeth:  Hankinson. 

Athletic  Ability:  Partridge. 
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CO  N  VOC  ATI  ON— ( Coni ’ d ) 

Governor-General’s  Silver  Medal  : 
Highest  average  on  any  six  papers  of 
Senior  Matriculation  of  the  year  of 
award  (no  paper  being  less  than  66  per 
cent.  )  — Bill  MacVean. 

Commerce 

Read  Prize:  Best  Thesis  in  Commerce 
Department — Mary  Stephenson. 

Music 

Bessie  Handley  Prizes: 

Grade  V  Theory  Complete  —  Jean 
Sharpe  (honours). 

Grade  II  Piano  —  Arline  Tummon 
(first  class  honours). 

Grade  I  Piano  —  Barbara  Diment 
(honours) . 

Expression 

Jessie  B.  Tuite  Prize:  Greatest  im¬ 
provement  during  year — Lome  Brown. 

Rev.  J.  McD.  Kerr  Prize:  Oratory 
($25  cash) — Buster  Donnan. 

General 

Howard  Purchase  Memorial  Award 
($15  cash):  Finest  contribution  to 
Graham  House  residential  and  college 
life — Bob  Craig. 

Jessie  B.  Tuite  Award:  Finest  con¬ 
tribution  to  residential  life  in  the  Manor 
— Thorunn  Melvaer. 

Jessie  B.  Tuite  Prize:  Best  one-act 
play — Eugene  Chamberlain. 

Registrar’s  Plize:  Best  ten  snapshots 
of  College  life,  suitably  mounted — Ted 
Powell. 

Principal’s  Prize:  Religious  and  cult¬ 
ural  knowledge,  senior  and  commerce 
boys — Bill  MacVean.  Girls — Mildred 
Melvaer. 

The  E.  N.  Baker  Scholarship  ($25  on 
fees),  open  to  prospective  candidates 
for  the  United  Church  Ministry  on  a 
basis  of  character,  scholarship,  leader¬ 
ship  and  need — Lome  Brown. 

Howard  Award:  Presented  to  the 
finest  representative  lady  student  of 
Albert  College  for  highest  standing  in 
scholarship,  recreation,  leadership  in 
school  activities  and  personal  character 
— Mary  Stephenson. 

Marsh  Award:  Presented  to  the  finest 
representative  male  student  of  Albert 


College  for  highest  standing  in  scholar¬ 
ship,  athletics,  leadership  in  school 
activities  and  personal  character — Tom 
Woolley. 

Athletics 

Bars  For  Participation 

Aquatics — Carter,  Pascoe,  Moulden, 
Brown,  Partridge,  French,  Powell, 
Lougheed,  Lake,  Downing,  Chamberlain, 
Woolley,  Burley,  Buchanan,  Archer, 
Hankinson,  Latimer,  Hagyard,  Mercer, 
Donnan  B.,  Francis,  Fraser,  Anderson, 
Melvaer  ,  Elliott,  Wilcox,  Caldwell 
James,  Orr,  Davison,  Bradley;  Misses 
Joynt,  Powell,  Harris,  Kirkpatrick. 

Tennis  —  Pascoe,  Powell,  Shields, 
Mercer,  B.  Donnan,  Dobbin,  Woolley, 
Latimer. 

Track  and  Field — Powell,  Lougheed, 
Woolley,  Brisbin,  B.  Donnan,  Hager, 
Brawley,  Anderson,  Melvaer,  Weaver, 
James,  Orr,  Hughes;  Misses  Powell, 
Harris. 

Rugby  —  Crouch,  Moulden,  Brown, 
Partridge,  Shields,  Lougheed,  Downing, 
Chamberlain,  Orr,  Woolley,  Burrows, 
Hankinson,  Latimer,  Hagyard,  Manning, 
aBiley,  Dobbin,  Brawley,  Hughes,  In¬ 
stant. 

Basketball  —  Pascoe,  Hetherington, 
Crouch,  Moulden,  Brown,  Partridge, 
Powell,  Chamberlain,  Weaver,  Craig, 
Woolley,  Burley,  Hollinger,  Christian, 
Hankinson,  Jones,  Donnan,  B.,  Hager, 
Francis,  Manning,  Dobbin,  Brawley, 
Anderson,  Melvaer,  Elliott;  Misses 
Buck,  Wilson,  Pitney,  Powell,  Joynt, 
Munro,  Robson,  Harris. 

Hockey — Crouch,  Moulden,  Partridge, 
Powell,  Lougheed,  Downing,  Woolley, 
Instant,  Christian,  Latimer,  Francis, 
Manning,  Bailey,  Wright,  Pringle, 
Higgs,  Donnan,  B.  Maguire,  Christian. 

Athletic  Awards  For  Achievement 

Beach  Trophy  (cross  country  run)  — 
Harworth  Hughes. 

Could  Trophy  (table  tennis) — Robert 
Pascoe. 

Howard  Trophy  (swimming)  —  Ed¬ 
ward  Carter. 

Class  of  ’31  Trophy  (track  and  field) 
— Owen  Weaver. 

(Continued  on  page  34) 
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ON  ACTIVE  SERVICE 

Write  Home  First 

Military  Camp,  England 

Y.M.C.A.  -  j  ,  in/M 

Date  January  4,  1941. 

Dear  Sir: 


England  at  last  as  you  will  notice  with  a  glance  at  the  masthead  of  this  letter. 
As  I  sit  here  on  the  floor  very  comfortably  seated  upon  a  sofa  pillow,  with  my  back 
against  a  bookcase,  I  cannot  help  but  think  of  home,  the  college,  and  old  friends. 
Perhaps  it  is  the  music  and  the  comfortable  atmosphere  in  this  Dominion  Club,  which 
causes  one’s  mind  to  wander  back. 

Actually,  I  have  only  arrived  in  England,  disembarking  on  Boxing  Day.  Yet 
now,  as  I  write,  it  seems  a  very  long  time  ago,  when  the  shoreline  of  Canada  sank 
from  sight  on  the  far  horizon. 

How  to  begin  to  relate  the  many  things  1  should  like  to  tell  you  is,  as  I  write  a 
perplexing  question.  But  I  shall  try  to  relate  everything  as  best  I  can,  in  the  time  I 
have  tonight.  I  must  return  to  barracks  for  six  o’clock,  and  as  I  am  a  twenty  minute 
walk  from  the  gate,  I  shall  not  be  able  to  pause,  or  else  the  Sergeant-Major  shall  be 
on  my  neck,  and  that  I  assure  you  is  a  fearful  thought. 

But  perhaps  I  should  begin.  The  voyage  should  be  the  first  topic.  I  can  sum  it 
up  in  one  word.  Terrible.  Seasickness,  that  oft  repeated  malady  of  the  seas,  is 
certainly  a  dreadful  ailment.  I  say  this  with  the  conviction  of  one  who  knows  from 
first  hand.  The  second  day  out  I  vowed  that  if  I  could  lay  my  hands  on  a  live  round, 
I  would  load  my  rifle  and  end  my  miserable  existence.  But  large  doses  of  cool 
invigorating  North  Atlantic  breezes,  steadily  worked  wonders,  and  at  the  end  of  the 
voyage,  I  was  feeling  some  sense  of  equilibrium.  However,  my  hat  goes  to  the  men 
who  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships.  One  of  our  escorts,  a  battleship,  behaved  fear¬ 
fully  in  the  gales,  and  my  heart  went  out  to  the  men  aboard.  However,  I  guess  I  am 
only  a  poor  belated  landlubber. 

Christmas  day,  I  first  sighted  land,  Scotland.  That  afternoon  we  lay  in  port, 
and  the  scant  glimpse  I  was  afforded  of  this  land  convinced  me  that  it  was  a  quaint 
and  beautiful  country.  Then  and  there  I  made  a  firm  resolve  that  I  should  travel 
those  hills  and  glens,  hamlets  and  cities,  before  returning  home. 

At  this  writing,  I  am  in  my  billet  for  the  time  being.  My  quarters  were  erected 
some  time  around  the  1800’s  and  I  cannot  help  but  feel  that  many  a  red  coat  has  lit  a 
fire  in  our  grates.  Somehow  I  like  to  think  of  it  that  way- 

England  .  .  .  the  country  ...  I  can  say  little  of.  I  should  hate  to  judge  it 
hastily,  as  I  have  not  been  permitted  a  glimpse  of  any  scope,  but  somehow  Scotland 
has  for  me  more  appeal.  As  you  ride  through  England  on  the  train,  you  pass  through 
country,  hamlets,  and  huge  industrial  cities.  The  cities  are  a  vast  sea  of  chimneys — 
at  least  that  is  what  first  impressed  me. 

English  people  are  indeed  friendly,  and  1  like  them  very  much.  They  cannot 
do  enough  for  us.  We  have  many  laughs  over  the  two  contrasting  ways  of  speech 
found  between  Canucks  and  Limey’s.  A  watch  here  is  a  time  piece,  and  there  are 
many  more  illustrations.  Already,  I  am  saying  petrol,  righto,  etc.  I  had  better  get 
home  before  I  become  an  Englishman. 

The  spirit  of  the  English  people  is  wonderful  and  makes  you  very  proud  to  be 
with  them.  The  citizens  have  a  rough  time  of  it,  what  with  rationing  ever  growing 
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stricter  and  other  things  such  as  the  blackout.  But  everyone  is  doing  his  or  her  bit, 
and  they  are  happy  and  cheerful.  One  sign  which  particularly  took  my  eye  in  a 
Coffee  Shop  yesterday  went  as  follows: 

“we’ve  got  to  use  less  sugar, 

STIR  LIKE  “hell”, 

WE  don’t  MIND  THE  NOISE.” 

Subtle  humour,  and  yet  it  cloaks  something  which  means  a  great  deal.  England 
without  its  tea,  and  tea  without  its  sugar,  well  that  I  imagine  would  be  a  hardship. 
And  there. are  many  more  illustrations.  A  steward  on  the  boat  received  word  that 
his  home  had  been  destroyed.  He  laughed  and  said  it  was  ill  luck,  but  if  it  must  be, 
it  must. 

I  have  not  been  able  to  get  to  London,  but  many  of  the  chaps  have  taken  French 
leave  to  that  great  city.  We  are  only  a  scant  thirty  miles  from  London.  When 
London  has  a  raid,  as  it  does  every  night,  we  also  have  alarms.  The  searchlights 
light  the  sky,  crisscrossing  aimlessly,  searching,  searching.  Last  Sunday  when  the 
Germans  rained  bombs  on  London  in  an  attempt  to  raze  the  city,  we  watched  the 
show  from  the  street.  We  could  see  the  anti-aircraft  shells  bursting  in  the  black  sky, 
and  the  planes  seemed  to  be  directly  overhead.  However,  they  never  drop  any  here. 
Last  night,  I  was  on  guard  and  about  two  a.m.  could  hear  the  planes  and  feel  the 
concussion  of  the  bombs. 

The  blackout  at  first  is  impressive,  then  you  suddenly  find  you  forget  it.  The 
buses  travel  at  terrific  speed  (so  it  seems  to  me)  with  only  small  lights  throwing  dim 
light,  and  I  can’t  see  how  they  do  it.  Cars  fly  by  you  at  a  good  clip  and  you  keep 
careful  watch  at  night. 

For  the  past  few  days,  the  weather  has  been  cold.  I  find  it  very  cold.  I  am 
told  that  is  because  of  the  dampness.  However,  I  patiently  await  Spring.  One 
astonishing  thing  is  the  way  in  which  the  grass  remains  green.  I  haven’t  figured  that 
one  out  yet. 

Perhaps,  I  should  close  until  the  next  time,  sir,  but  I  shall  write  again  soon  and 
tell  you  more  of  the  happenings  over  here.  That  is,  of  course,  with  the  permission 
of  the  censor.  Give  my  very  best  good  wishes  for  a  late  New  Year  to  all  those  at 
the  School. 

Cheerio  for  now,  yours, 

Don  Blackman. 


CONVOCATION— (Cont’d) 

Badminton  Championship  —  Hazen 
Hankinson. 

Tip  Top  Tailors  Trophy  (tennis)  — 
Ted  Powell. 

Intra  Mural  Team  Championship — 
Desmond  Partridge. 

The  Bombers,  Pat  Hetherington,  captain. 

College  Colours  —  The  “A” 

For  conspicuous  contribution  to  the 
athletic  life  of  the  College — Tony  John 
Christian,  William  Dewey  Hagyard, 
William  Richard  Latimer,  William  John 
Desmond  Partridge. 


Theme  Songs  of  the  Faculty: 

Mr.  Read:  “Oh,  look  at  me  now!” 
Mr.  Beach :  “What  are  you  going  to 
od  about  it?” 

Mr.  Simpson:  “If  there’s  a  gleam  in 
his  eye.” 

Miss  Greer:  “Orange  blossoms  and 
chapel  bells.” 

Mr.  Munn:  “Quiet  please.” 

Miss  Ross:  “You  got  me  this  way.” 
Mr.  Rainsberry:  “I  hear  music.” 

Mr.  Franklin:  “I’ve  got  eyes  to  see 
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you. 

Mr.  Suter:  “Stop  that  motor,  turn 
the  key!” 

Mr.  MacDonald:  “One  little,  two 
little,  three  little  Indians.” 


3u  iHrmnrtattt 


PILOT  OFFICER  LLOYD  GEORGE  BISHOP 

73rd  FIGHTER  SQUADRON  R.A.F. 

Attended  Albert  College  1936-37 
Killed  in  Action  in  France,  March  12th,  1940. 


FLYING  OFFICER  ROBERT  LESLEY  EDWARDS 

R.C.A.F.  FIGHTER  SQUADRON 
Attended  Albert  College  1929-30-31 
Killed  in  Action  in  England,  August  26th,  1940. 


PILOT  OFFICER  A.  G.  TRUEMAN 

R.A.F.  FIGHTER  SQUADRON 
Attended  Albert  College  1932-33 
Killed  in  Action  in  England,  August,  1940. 


SUB-LIEUT.  SIDNEY  R.  WATSON,  R.C.N.V.R. 

H.M.S.  BONAVENTURE 
Attended  Albert  College  1937-38 
Died  of  Wounds,  Alexandria,  Egypt,  April  3rd,  1941. 


“Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  lay  down 
his  life  for  his  friends .” — John  15:13. 


VERNON  (LEFTY)  LOUGHEED 

Attended  Albert  College  1938-39-40 
Valedictorian  Graduation  Class  of  1940 
Died  December  12th,  1940,  as  a  result  of  a  hockey  accident 

in  Toronto. 
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Alumni 


s  we  returned  this  September,  we  found  that  the  majority  of  the  seniors  had 
joined  the  ranks  of  the  alumni.  The  number  of  40  alumni  looked  rather 
forbidding  at  first,  but  as  I  went  around  it  became  increasingly  pleasant  to 
hear  of  each  one’s  whereabouts  from  the  many  friends  left  behind. 

Many  have  answered  the  country’s  call  to  arms;  others  are  doing  their  bit  in 
keeping  the  home  fires  burning.  It  is  because  we  believe  the  answer  to  the  words 
“should  old  acquaintance  be  forgot”  is  “no”  that  the  Alumni  Department  is  in  exist- 
It  has  been  my  privilege  to  represent  it  on  the  Alibi  staff  this  year. 


ence. 


In  Active  Service: 

Bill  Hagyard,  ’40,  R.C.A.F. 

Alf  Moulden,  ’40,  R.C.A.F. 

Milt  Lake,  ’40,  R.C.A.F. 

Don  Yale,  ’38,  R.C.A.F. 

Murray  Fraser,  ’38,  R.C.A.F. 

Bill  Freeman,  ’38,  R.C.A.F. 

Bill  Hockin,  ’38,  C.A.S.F. 

John  Hockin,  ’37,  C.A.S.F. 

Don  Blackman,  ’38,  C.A.S.F. 

Dick  Orr,  ’40,  R.C.N. 

Wilf  Downing,  ’40,  R.C.N. 

Eugene  Chamberlain,  ’40,  U.S.N. 

Jack  Crank,  ’38,  C.A.S.F. 

Don  Maidens,  ’38,  C.A.S.F. 

Joe  Foley,  C.A.S.F. 

Arthur  Macdonald,  R.C.A.F. 

Jack  Morgan,  C.A.S.F. 

Alex  Reddick,  C.A.S.F. 

Art  Saunders,  R.C.A.F. 

McCreery,  C.A.S.F. 

C.  Soule,  R.A.F. 

G.  Taylor,  unit  unknown. 

Win.  Wardley,  C.A.S.F. 

Harvey  West,  C.A.S.F. 

Mac  Wilson,  R.C.A.F. 

Reg.  Would,  R.C.A.F. 

Continuing  at  various  Universities  we 
have: 

Queen’s — Stan  Beacock,  ’40;  Harry 
Atkinson,  ’39. 

McMaster — Bob  Craig,  ’40. 

Toronto — Jim  Brisbin,  ’40. 

Western — Tom  Woolley,  ’40;  Eric 
Jones,  ’40. 

McGill — Jamie  Bone,  ’40;  Barbara 
Graham,  ’40;  Ron  Mercer,  ’40. 

Bishop’s — Bill  MacVean,  ’40. 

O.A.C. — Doug  Buchanan,  ’40;  Nancy 
Davern,  ’39. 


Lois  Buskard,  ’40,  Shaw’s. 

Continuing  their  education  elsewhere: 
Shirley  Harris,  ’40,  Timmins  High. 

Jane  Kirkpatrick,  University  of  South 
Carolina. 

Edna  Middleton,  ’40,  Toronto  North 
Vocational. 

Jean  Shields,  ’40,  Lansdowne  High. 
Norah  Wilcox,  ’40,  O.L.C. 

Helen  Wilson,  ’40,  Peterborough  Bus. 
College. 

Thorunn  Melvaer,  ”40,  Westervelt 
College. 

Tony  Christian,  ’40,  University  of 
Southern  California. 

Bob  Crouch,  ’40,  London  Central 
Collegiate. 

Bruce  Elliott,  ’40,  Glebe  Collegiate, 
Ottawa. 

Hazen  Hankinson,  ’40,  U.  of  Alberta. 

Albert  Mady,  ’40,  Garson  Mine. 

Brian  Maguire,  ’40,  Beck  C.I.,  London. 
Doug.  Manning,  ’40,  Stratford  C.I. 
Ralph  Musgrove,  ’40,  Glebe  C.I.,  Ott¬ 
awa,  N.P.A.M. 

Ted  Powell,  ’40,  Jarvis  C.I.,  Toronto. 
Don  Shields,  ’40,  Smith’s  Falls  C.I. 
Brian  Wilcox,  ’40,  Glebe  C.I.,  Ottawa. 
Ben  Hollinger,  ’40,  Ottawa. 

Elaine  Hollinger,  ’40,  Ottawa. 

John  James,  ’40,  Halifax. 

Don  James,  ’40,  Halifax. 

Ross  Hart,  ’40,  B.C.I. 

In  Business  and  Industry: 

Harry  French,  ’40,  Toronto. 

Pat  Hetherington,  ’40,  Toronto. 

Edith  Joynt,  ’40,  Oshawa. 

(Continued  on  page  40) 
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tExrfiang? 


he  purpose  of  exchange  is  to  keep 
®  in  touch  with  other  schools  and  to 
exchange  ideas  in  order  to  produce 
better  magazines.  This  year’s  exchanges 
show  originality  and  ability.  We  have 
received  magazines  from  various  schools 
all  over  Canada.  Here  are  a  few  criti¬ 
cisms  : 


Before  I  heard  the  doctor  tell 
The  dangers  of  a  kiss, 

I  had  considered  kissing  you 
The  nearest  thing  to  bliss. 

But  now  I  know  biology 

And  sit  and  sigh  and  moan, 
Six  million  mad  bacteria, 

And  I  thought  we  were  alone. 


The  Record:  Very  interesting  mater¬ 
ial,  especially  the  essays.  How  about  a 
few  more  cartoons  and  a  few  jokes  to 
liven  it  up? 

★  ★  ★ 


— Queen’s  Journal. 

★  ★  ★ 

Chemistry  Prof.  —  "‘What  happens 
when  a  body  is  immersed  in  water?” 
Bright  Co-ed — “The  telephone  rings!” 


The  Twig:  An  outstanding  cover  de¬ 
sign  and  a  fine  literary  section.  Your 
coloured  illustrations  are  beautiful,  and 
the  photography  and  cartoons  are  ex¬ 
cellent.  Congratulations  on  an  exceed¬ 
ingly  attractive  and  worth  while  maga¬ 
zine. 


— Manitoban. 

★  ★  ★ 

Patient — “What  is  the  cure  for  water 
on  the  brain?” 

Doctor — “A  tap  on  the  head.” 

— The  Twig. 


★  ★  ★ 

Westward  Ho:  Congratulations  on  a 
fine  and  well  balanced  magazine.  You 
have  an  attractive  cover,  extremely  good 
illustrations,  an  excellent  literary  sec¬ 
tion  and  a  fine  touch  of  humour  running 
through  it. 

★  ★  ★ 

Vox  Lycei:  Your  interesting  cover 
design  speaks  for  the  book.  Your  car¬ 
toons  are  particularly  good.  Literary, 
photographic  and  humour  sections  are 
well  done.  Keep  up  the  good  work, 
Lisgar ! 

★  ★  ★ 

King’s  College:  Good  work!  Your 
literary  and  joke  sections  are  fine.  How 
about  a  few  more  pictures  and  photog¬ 
raphy?  Your  cartoons  are  good. 

— Bessie  MacPhail 


Question  —  “What  did  the  gangster 
say  when  he  was  being  hanged?” 

Answer  —  “This  suspense  is  killing 
me. 

— The  Twig. 

★  ★  ★ 

Chemistry  Prof. — “What  is  the  for¬ 
mula  for  water?” 

Pupil— “H  I  J  K  L  M  N  0.” 

Prof.  —  “Whatever  gave  you  that 
idea?” 

Pupil — “Why,  you  sir.  You  said  yes¬ 
terday  it  was  H  to  0.” 

— Westward  Ho. 

★  ★  ★ 

Down  bv  the  mill 

He  tried  to  kiss  her, 

But  she  said 

She  wouldn’t  be  kissed  by  a  damn 
site. 

— King’s  College  Record. 


Captain — “Are  you  happy,  now  that 
you’re  in  the  army?” 

Recruit — “Yes,  sir.” 

Captain — “What  were  you  in  civilian 
life?” 

Recruit — “Happier  still,  sir.” 


★  ★  ★ 

Major — “Now,  as  you  see,  this  part  of 
the  gun  is  operated  by  a  crank.  (  Pause) 
Well,  confound  it,  what  are  you  all 
laughing  it?” 

— King’s  College  Record. 
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Albert  (Eflllrgr 

BELLEVILLE 


Founded  1857 

‘‘An  Aid  to  Success’’ 

COURSES  OFFERED 


PREPARATORY  SCHOOL, 

COLLEGIATE  COURSE  and 
HONOUR  MATRICULATION. 

BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
and  COMMERCE  COURSES. 

DRAMATIC  ART,  PIANO,  VOCAL, 
and  CULTURAL  COURSES. 

SWIMMING,  LIFE  SAVING  and 
ALL  PHYSICAL  RECREATION. 

Co-Educational 


GRAHAM  HALL  THE  MANOR 

For  Boys  and  Young  Men  For  Girls  and  Young  Women 

DAY  SCHOOL  TUITION  IN  ALL  COURSES 


Complete  Information  and  New  Illustrated  Prospectus 

sent  on  request. 

REV.  BERT  HOWARD,  D.D.,  Principal. 
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Victoria  QflUrgr 

IN  THE 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 


Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  “ for  the  general 
education  of  youth  in  the  various  branches  of 
Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles” . 

As  one  of:  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University  of 
Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  degrees 
of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to  admission 
to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and  Medicine. 

In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women's  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  accommodation 
is  available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria  Collage 
Residences  accommodation  is  available  for  men  students  in  Arts,  and  for 
limited  number  of  men  students  enrolled  in  other  colleges  and  faculties. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 


WARREN-KNIT  SWEATERS 

ARE  USED  ALMOST  EXCLUSIVELY  BY  MOST  OF 
CANADA’S  LEADING  COLLEGES. 

WARREN  BROS.  LIMITED 

St.  Catharines,  Ont. 

• 

KNITTED  OUTERWEAR 
WITH  A  REPUTATION 
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THE 


ADVERTISING 

AGENCY 

LIMITED 


Established 

1890 


WORLD  WIDE 


Advertising 
Well  Directed 


Merchandising 
Well  Planned 


OFFICIALLY  RECOGNIZED 

By  all  Newspaper,  Magazine, 
Radio,  Outdoor,  Street  Car, 
Direct  Mail  and  Graphic  Arts 
Associations  .  .  . 

Throughout  the  World 


Head  Office 

Continental  Life  Building 
Toronto,  Canada. 

Toronto  Office  -  371  Bay  Street 

Hamilton  Office  -  37  James  St.  S. 

Oakville  Office  -  Colborne  Street 


TROPHY-CRAFT 

LIMITED 

CLASS  PINS 
CRESTS 
MEDALS 
TROPHIES 
PRIZE  RIBBONS 

102  Lombard  St., 
Toronto. 

WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE 


ALUMN I — {Coni’ d) 

Evelyn  Munro,  ’40,  Timmins. 

Bill  Latimer,  ’40,  Gananoque. 

Bob  Pascoe,  ’40,  Creighton  Mines. 
Bruce  Stephenson,  ’40,  Sudbury. 
Bernice  Allen,  ’40,  Belleville. 

Mary  Stephenson,  ’40,  Kapuskasing. 
Elizabeth  Pitney,  ’40,  Belleville. 

At  Home: 

Lily  Craig,  ’40,  R.R.  6,  Belleville. 
Barbara  Adams,  ’40,  Picton. 

Owen  Weaver,  ’40,  Fort  Erie. 
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(ipumt’B  llntormtg 

KINGSTON,  ONTARIO 


Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  1841 


Situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario;  30  modern  buildings;  annual  regis¬ 
tration  about  4,700;  health  insurance  provided  during  session;  placement 
office  helps  students  to  find  summer  work  and  graduates  to  get  jobs. 

ARTS — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.,  M.A.,  B.Com.,  M.Com.  Part  of  the 
work  may  be  done  by  Summer  School  and  correspondence. 

SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.Sc.  and  M.Sc.  in  Cremistry,  Mineralogy 
and  Geology,  Physics  and  in  Mining,  Chemical,  Civil,  Mechanical  and  Electrical 
Engineering 

MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  C.M.  and  M.Sc.,  and  the  Diploma 

of  Public  Health. 

Matriculation  Pamphlet,  sent  on  request,  includes  complete  list  of 
scholarships  and  prizes  awarded  on  entrance  and  on  University  work. 

Write  for  a  copy  of  QUEEN'S  IN  PICTURES. 


0  The  firms  who  have  taken  space  in  the  Alibi  are 
confidently  commended.  Their  advertisements  make  this 
volume  possible  from  the  financial  standpoint  and  they 
in  turn  have  a  right  to  expect  that  the  advertisements 
will  pay  for  themselves. 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 

.  .  .  they  will  give  you  .  .  . 

QUALITY,  SERVICE  and  VALUE 
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Uniueratty  nf  Hestmt  (Ontario 

LONDON,  CANADA 


Canada  is  playing  an  ever  larger  and  more  important  part  in  the  war  with 
Germany  and  Italy.  She  should  pull  her  full  weight  not  only  now  but  in  the 
years  to  come. 

How  is  this  Dominion  to  render  this  service  to  the  British  Empire  and  to 
the  civilized  world  when  only  three  per  cent  of  her  young  people,  qualified  by 
secondary  school  attendance,  enroll  for  a  college  or  university  course? 

How  are  leaders  to  be  provided  unless  we  train  them?  Where  shall  they  be 
trained  if  not  in  college? 

A  college  or  university  course  is  the  most  valuable  asset  anyone  can  possess. 
It  increases  by  about  ten  times  one’s  opportunities  for  happiness  and  success  in 
life. 


Have  you  investigated  the  opportunities  offered  at  the  University  of  Western 
Ontario? 

Here  is  your  chance.  Write  to  DR.  K.  P.  R.  NEVILLE,  the  Registrar, 
for  particulars. 
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THE  COMPLETE  ORGANIZATION” 


PHOTO  ENGRAVERS 
and  ELECTROTYPERS 

Limited 


91  GOULD  ST. 


Telephone  Waverley  3821 


TORONTO 


12  Lines  to  Central. 


PHOTOGRAPHERS  •  ARTISTS  •  ENGRAVERS 
ELECTROTYPERS  •  STEREOTYPERS  •  MATS 
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CANADA'S  NATIONHOOD 

—  (Cont’d) 

petty  love  of  small  communities.  We 
should  let  our  spirits  grow  and  expand 
to  the  size  of  the  great  land  in  which  we 
live.  The  wealthy  in  one  corner  should 
be  prepared  to  sacrifice  the  privileges 
of  provincial  rights  and  share  with  every 
Canadian  from  coast  to  coast  a  desire  to 
make  our  nation  truly  great  and  vital. 
As  did  the  Greeks  and  the  Elizabethans, 
so  let  us  assume  the  responsibility  for 
growing  to  the  size  of  the  land  we  live 
in.  Let  the  timelessness  and  eternity  of 
the  challenge  of  the  Canadian  scene  be 
the  basis  of  a  nation  which  may  become 
proud  of  its  universal  service  to  God 
and  mankind. 

Mr.  Read  (shortly  after  his  engage¬ 
ment  to  Miss  Ross)  came  into  contact 
with  the  arm  of  the  law. 

Belleville  Officer  ( angrily ) — “Button 
up  that  coat.” 

Mr.  Read  ( absent  mindedly ) — “Yes, 
my  dear.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Customer — “I  want  some  powder  to 
kill  cockroaches.” 

Clerk — “Will  you  take  it  with  you?” 

Customer — “No,  I  ll  have  the  cock¬ 
roaches  call  and  you  can  rub  it  on  their 
little  tummies.” 


BOOKS 
STATIONERY 
OFFICE  SUPPLIES 
SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
MAGAZINES 
WALL  PAPER 
LENDING  LIBRARY 


Complete  Line  of 
GREETING  CARDS 


SILL’S 
BOOK  STORE 

PHONE  1829 

222  Front  St.  -  Belleville,  Ont. 


Higher  marks  are  easy  to  get  when  you  use 
at  home  a  speedy 

Personal  UflderWOOCl' 


It  helps  you  write  better  and  faster.  And 
typewritten  notes  are  so  much  easier  to 
study!  After  graduation,  the  ability  to 
type  is  a  great  asset  in  getting  a  good  job. 
Show  this  ad  to  Dad — today! 


UNDERWOOD  ELLIOTT  FISHER  LIMITED 
JOSEPH  L.  SEITZ,  President 
135  Victoria  Street  279  Bay  Street 

TORONTO 
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THE  WALKER  HARDWARE  CO. 

Limited 

Cordially  invite  you  to  inspect  their  large  and 
complete  stock  of  Fishing  Tackle,  Sporting- 
Goods,  Cutlery,  Painters’  Supplies,  Shelf, 
Heavy  and  Builders’  Hardware. 


Comfortable  Rest  Room  For  Ladies. 


248-250  Front  St.  Phone  163 


YES! 

SCHOOL  BOOKS,  SUPPLIES 


AUTHORIZED  TEXT  BOOKS 


Underwood,  Royal,  Remington , 
L.  C.  Smith  and  Corona 
T  ypewriters 
(Rental  $1  per  week,  $3  per  month) 


MATRICULATION  HELPS 
OF  ALL  KINDS 

(Ask  or  Send  for  Catalogue) 


FOUNTAIN  PENS 


GREETING  CARDS  FOR 
ALL  OCCASIONS 


THE  JAMES  TEXTS 

Educational  Publishers 
183  Front  St.  -  Belleville  -  Phone  892 


REAL  SPORT  VALUES 

FOR  THE 

COLLEGE  VALUES 

If  you  are  interested  in  equip¬ 
ment  we  have  it,  or  can  secure 
it  at  most  reasonable  prices. 
Check  over  your  summer  equip¬ 
ment  before  you  go  home. 


TENNIS  -  SOFTBALL 
BASEBALL  -  GOLF 


TOWNSEND’S 

SPORT  SHOP 

25  Campbell  Street 
PHONE  1232-w 
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OPENING  NIGHT  PARTY 

jjS  oneliness,  shyness  and  that  out  of 
place  look  filled  the  faces  of  the 
new  students  as  they  filed  into  Acker¬ 
man  Hall  on  Friday  evening,  Sept.  13, 
to  attend  their  first  social  function 
within  the  friendly  walls  of  Albert 
College.  Little  did  they  know  what 
pleasures  were  in  store  for  in  no  time  at 
all  those  bewildered  faces  were  filled 
with  laughter  and  freeness  and  everyone 
seemed  to  be  enjoying  themselves  to  the 
fullest.  The  evening  was  spent  in  play¬ 
ing  games,  singing  and  dancing  and 
towards  the  close  of  the  party  refresh¬ 
ments  were  served  and  enjoyed  by  all. 
Congratulations  are  due  to  Mr.  Beach 
for  the  excellent  manner  in  which  he 
conducted  the  games  and  sing  songs  and 
to  the  staff  and  old  students  for  their 
co-operation  in  helping  to  make  the 
evening  a  success  and  in  making  the 

new  students  feel  at  home. 

*  ★  ★ 

Butler — “It’s  a  lady,  sir,  and  she  has 
the  wrong  number,  but  she  says  she 
must  talk  to  someone!” 


Compliments  of 

DOROTHY  QUICK 
FLOWERS 


Jamieson  Bone  &  Co. 

General  Insurance  Agents 


Government,  Municipal  and 
Corporation  Bonds. 

# 

157  Front  St.  Belleville,  Ont. 


MOORE  &  BONTER 

CIGAR  STORE 

TOBACCOS  -  SUNDRIES 
MAGAZINES 


BARBER  SHOP 

Front  St.  Belleville 


OUR  FLOWERS  SAY  IT  FOR  YOU  ! 


Spmplrr  SUnuipr 

WM.  6.  ROWLAND 

WE  TELEGRAPH  FLOWERS 
ANYWHERE 


14  Campbell  St.  -  Phone  1900 
Night  and  Sundays  1437W 


Silas  Clam 

Lies  on  the  floor. 

He  tried  to  slam 

A  swinging  door. 

★  ★  ★ 

Gen.  Speed — -“Aren’t  those  newest 
fighter  planes  finished  yet?” 

Gen.  Delay — “No-o,  not  exactly.” 

Gen.  Speed — “How  far  are  you  along 
with  them?” 

Gen.  Delay — “Well-er,  we  have  the 
air  all  ready.” 


Compliments  of 

T.  SULLIVAN 

211  Front  Street 
BELLEVILLE 
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BILL  COOK’S  CIGAR  STORE 

The  Store  with  Belleville’s  Most 
Complete  Line  of 

TOBACCOS 

SUNDRIES 

MAGAZINES 

Phone  1509  223  Front  St. 


Mr.  MacDonald  {at  the  Prep  table )  — 
“Bob,  won  t  you  have  another  helping 
of  potatoes?” 

Bob  Davidson — “No,  thank  you.” 

Mr.  MacDonald  —  “What’s  the  mat¬ 
ter?  You  seem  to  be  suffering  from 
loss  of  appetite.” 

Bob — “No,  sir.  It  ain’t  loss  of  appe¬ 
tite.  What  I’m  suffering  from  is  polite- 
ness. 


CLIFF  BARAGAR 

Sunoco  Service  Station 

• 

Main  St.,  Picton 

Dundas  and  Pinnacle  Sts.. 
Belleville. 


SHOES  OF  QUALITY 

FOR 

Men  and  Ladies! 


Phone  919  242  Front  St. 


The  Co-eds  had  been  having  trouble 
getting  “Caruso”  to  sing  for  them  at 
their  Manor  party.  After  the  song  had 
been  given  Bess  MacPhail  came  up  with 
a  smiling- face  and  said:  “Now,  Caruso, 
you  must  never  tell  us  again  that  you 
cannot  sing  ...  we  know  now.” 

★  ★  ★ 

About  Thanksgiving  time,  a  little  girl 
came  home  from  school  and  announced 
that  she  didn’t  have  to  go  back  for  the 
next  two  days.  When  her  mother  asked 
her  why  that  was,  she  explained:  “The 
teachers  are  having  a  convulsion”. 

★  ★  ★ 

Clark  McCreedy — “He’s  one  of  the 
greatest  half-backs  that  ever  lived.” 

John  Bradley — “I  didn’t  know  he 
played  football.” 

Clark — “He  doesn’t.  He  always  gives 
back  half  of  what  he  borrows.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Dr.  MacMullen  {who  had  spoken  for 
two  hours) — “I  shall  not  keep  you 
much  longer.  I  am  afraid  I  have 
spoken  at  rather  great  length.  There  is 
no  clock  in  the  room,  and  I  must  apolo¬ 
gize  for  not  having  a  watch  with  me.” 

Bill  Dempster — “There  is  a  calendar 
behind  you,  sir.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Lome  Brown  (groaning  over  the  ab¬ 

sence  of  news  for  the  Alibiette) — “My 
Gosh,  Mr.  Beach!  Nothing  scandalous 
has  happened  in  24  hours.  What’ll  we 
do  for  the  front  page?” 

Mr.  Beach — “Don’t  get  discouraged, 
Lome.  Something’ll  happen  soon.  I’ve 
still  got  faith  in  human  nature.” 

*  *  ★ 

Teacher — “Now  what  can  you  tell  me 

about  nitrates?” 

Willie — “Please,  sir,  they’re  cheaper 
than  day  rates.” 
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Lome  Brown  ( serving  breakfast )  — 
“Well,  it  looks  like  rain  this  morning, 
Bob.” 

Bob  Ralph — “Yeah.  Smells  like  cof¬ 
fee.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Marg.  Sharpe — “Did  you  know  I  was 
triplets?” 

Mil  Melvaer — “No.  Can  you  prove 
it?” 

Marg. — “Sure,  I  had  my  picture  taken 
when  I  was  three.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Rastus — “Sambo,  what  annumul  am 
de  mos’  noted  for  its  fur?” 

Sambo — “De  skunk  am.  De  mo’  fur 
yo’  gets  away  fum  it,  de  bettah  it  am  fur 
yo  . 

★  ★  ★ 

If  all  the  students  of  Albert  College 
who  sleep  in  classes  were  laid  end  to 
end — they’d  be  more  comfortable! 

★  ★  ★ 

An  Irishman  and  a  Scotsman  went 
into  a  hotel  for  refreshment  and  were 
asked  to  sign  their  names  and  nation¬ 
alities.  The  Irishman  signed:  “Irish, 
and  proud  of  it.”  The  Scotsman  signed: 
“Scotch,  and  fond  of  it.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Don  Wilcox  (at  the  At  Home) — “May 
I  have  this  dance,  Joan?” 

Joan  Atkinson — “I’m  sorry,  Don,  but 
I  seem  to  be  all  danced  out.” 

Don— “Oh  no  you’re  not,  sister. 
You’re  just  pleasantly  plump.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Jack  Blackburn — “If  the  devil  lost  his 
tail  where  would  be  go  to  get  another 

9  ” 

one : 

Joan  Wright — “To  a  liquor  store 
where  they  retail  spirits.” 


S.  S.  POTTER 

FLORIST 

❖ 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  PLANTS 
❖ 

ARTISTIC  FLORAL  WORK 
❖  ( 

24  McAnnany  St.  -  Belleville 
PHONE  516 


Compliments  of 

The  J.  A.  McNabb  Ltd. 

Specialists  in  High  Grade 

WOMEN’S  AND  MISSES’ 
READY-TO-WEAR 

Style  -  Quality  -  Service  -  Satisfaction 

o 

254  Front  St.  -  Telephone  444 
BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 


WOTTENS  LIMITED 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

THE  SMARTEST  DRESSES 
OF  THE  CITY 


282  Front  Street 
BELLEVILLE 
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NAMES 


(Woven  on  Fine  Cambric  Tape) 


FOR  MARKING  CLOTHING  AND 
LINEN— SAVE  CONFUSION  AND 
LAUNDRY  LOSSES. 


12  doz.  $3.  -  6  doz.  $2. 

3  doz.  $1.50 


TRIAL  OFFER:  Send  15c  for  one  dozen 
of  >  our  own  first  name  and  sample 
tube  of  NO-SO  CEMENT. 


J.  &  J.  CASH,  Inc. 

80  Grier  Street  Belleville,  Ont. 


John  Lewis  Company 

Plumbing  -  Heating 
Electric  Wiring 


Phone  2260  265  Front  St. 

Belleville,  Ont. 


At  a  chemistry  examination  Dr.  Mac- 
Mullen  asked  of  Kay  Kember,  “Does 
the  question  bother  you?” 

Kay — “Not  at  all,  sir.  It  is  quite 
clear.  It  is  the  answer  that  bothers  me!” 

* 


There  may  be  some  doubt  about  the 
automobile  ruining  the  younger  genera¬ 
tion,  but  there  is  no  question  about  what 
the  younger  generation  is  doing  to  the 
automobile. 


★  *  ★ 


Irish  Workman  (to  Foreman)  — 
“You’ll  have  to  get  us  a  new  hut,  sir. 
The  one  we  have  now  is  so  small  that 
when  we  all  get  into  it,  it  won’t  hold 
half  of  us.” 

A  spinster  living  in  the  suburbs  was 
shocked  at  the  language  used  by  two 
men  repairing  telegraph  wires  close  to 
her  home.  She  wrote  to  the  company 
on  the  matter,  an  dthe  foreman  was 
asked  to  report.  This  he  did  in  the 
following  way: 

“Me  and  Bill  Fairweather  were  on 
this  job.  I  was  up  the  telegraph  pole, 
and  accidentally  let  the  hot  lead  fall  on 
Bill.  It  went  down  his  back.  Then  he 
said:  ‘You  really  must  be  more  careful, 
Harry’.” 


R.C.A.  Victor 

RADIOS  AND 
VICTROLAS 

• 

WEAVER’S 

217  Front  St.  Phone  1031 


Lady — “So  you  are  on  a  submarine; 
tell  me,  what  do  you  do?” 

Sailor — “I  run  forward  and  hold  her 
nose  when  we’re  going  to  dive.” 

★  ★  * 

Boss — “How  is  it  you’re  the  last  here 
in  the  morning  and  the  first  to  leave  in 
the  evening?” 

Office  Boy — “I  hate  to  be  late  twice  in 
&  day.” 
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Beggar — “Man,  could  you  spare  me  a 
quarter  so  I  could  join  my  family?” 

Man — “Well,  my  good  man,  where  is 
your  family?” 

Beggar — “At  the  show.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Jeannie  Coyle — “What  did  you  mean 
by  telling  Ruth  Hagerman  that  I  was  a 
walking  drug  store?” 

Doug  Christian  (with  sudden  happy 
thought) — ”I-er-er-meant  that  you  have 
everything.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Bruce  Wilson — “Why  is  it  that  you 
never  see  Bruce  Ralph  with  the  same 
girl  twice  in  succession?” 

Pat  Dobbin — “Well,  he  once  heard  a 
minister  preach  a  sermon  that  made  a 
great  impression  on  him.  The  text  was 
‘Love  one  another’  but  he  remembered  it 
as  ‘Love  one  and  then  another  .” 

★  ★  ★ 

Students  of  A.  C.  are  natural  mimics. 
They  act  like  the  masters  in  spite  of 
efforts  to  teach  them  better  manners. 

* *  *  * 

Ruth  Buck  says  sailors  are  not  fond 
of  agricultural  implements  usually,  but 
they  always  welcome  the  cry  of  “Land 
Hoe!” 

*  *  ★ 

Betty  Loyst  ( applying  (or  a  position ) 
— “Yes  sir,  I  can  write  shorthand  but  it 
takes  me  longer.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Policeman  (to  motorist  who  nearly 
collided ) — “Don’t  you  know  you  should 
always  give  half  of  the  road  to  a  woman 
driver?” 

Motorist — “I  always  do,  when  I  find 
out  which  half  of  the  road  she  wants. 


HOTEL 

QUINTE 

BELLEVILLE 

ONTARIO 


Clint  Beck  —  “Do  you  like  simple 
things?” 

Marg.  Everett  —  “Are  you  propos- 

•  O 

mg  • 

★  ★  ★ 

A  doctor  met  one  of  his  patients  on 
the  street.  “I  don’t  like  to  mention  it,” 
said  the  medical  man,  “but  that  cheque 
you  gave  me  came  back.” 

“Well,  now,  ain’t  that  funny,  Doc,” 
replied  the  patient.  “So  did  my  lum¬ 
bago.” 


The  Belleville  Insurance 
Agencies,  Ltd. 


INSURANCE 

AND 

REAL  ESTATE 


Dominion  Bank  Building 
Belleville  -  Ontario 

Phone  2077 
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“WHAT  MEN 
WEAR” 


DISTRIBUTORS  OF 


CHRYSLER  -  PLYMOUTH 
WELLS  FARGO 


Compliments  of 

THE  NELLIE  SMITH 

DRESS  SHOP 

(Kresge  Building) 

BELLEVILLE 


BELLEVILLE  -  ONTARIO 
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COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

COLE’S 

HAIRDRESSING  SHOP 


Compliments  of 

The  Big  “A”  Co.  Ltd. 

Belleville,  Ontario 

# 

Distributors  of 

Stewart  -  Warner  -  Alemite 
Products 


Excited  Father — “Quick,  Doctor, 
Sonny  has  swallowed  my  fountain  pen." 

Doctor — “I’ll  be  right  over.  What 
are  you  doing  in  the  meantime? 

Father — “Using  a  lead  pencil.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Prof. — “Do  you  know  that  one  half 
of  the  world  doesn't  know  how  the  other 
half  lives?” 

Student  —  “It’s  a  good  thing  some 
people  know  enough  to  mind  their  own 
business.” 

The  Houston  Company 
Limited 

(Wholesale  and  Retail) 

BUILDING  MATERIALS 

Belleville,  Ont. 


Compliments  of 

W.  WONNACOTT 

JEWELLER 

- • - 

Gifts  that  last  .  .  .  engraved  .  .  . 
last  longer. 


29  Bridge  St.  E. 


GO  TO  THE  .  .  . 

“DICKENS” 

Where  they  have  Good  Things 

to  eat. 

- • - 

SPECIAL  THINGS  FOR  SPECIAL 
OCCASIONS 


215  Front  St. 


“Is  this  a  very  healthy  town?”  asked 
Dave  Beatty  upon  arrival  in  Belleville. 

“Very,”  replied  Bus  Donnan.  “When 
I  arrived  here  I  couldn’t  walk  and  had 
to  be  lifted  out  of  my  bed  on  to  a  chair. 
And  look  at  me  now!” 

“You  look  big  and  strong,”  said  Dave. 
“How  long  have  you  been  here?” 

“Oh,”  said  Bus,  “I  was  born  here.” 

★ *  *  ★ 

Indian’s  definition  of  skiing: 
“Whoosh!  And  walk  a  mile.” 


Compliments  of 

TOM’S  LAUNDRY 

BRIDGE  ST.  W. 
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1918  -  1941 

Your  Eyes  .  .  . 

AND  UP  TO  THE  MINUTE 

BICYCLES 

and 

SPORT  GOODS 

For  Over  Twenty  Years  ! 

• 

STEPHEN 

If  you  are  particular  .  .  . 
and  you  should  be  .  .  . 
about  having  a  careful  and 
scientific  analysis  of  your 

visual  functions,  I  solicit 

your  consultation. 

J.  A.  McFEE 

Experienced  Optometrist 

LICENCE 

Phone  128 

BELLEVILLE 

For  Appointment 

This  Number  of  THE  ALIBI 

COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

“  [  eidL  Bo"nd 

QUINTE  DRY 

The  Mechanical  Binding  for  all 
kinds  of  School  and  Office  books. 

BEVERAGES 

Notice  how  easily  the  pages  turn 
and  how  perfectly  flat  the  pages  lie 
in  this  book.  Isn’t’  it  convenient 

BOTTLERS  OF 

and  comfortable  to  read? 

PEPSI  -  COLA 

When  you  require  a  book  for  j 

School  or  Office  insist  on  it  being 
bound  with  Cercla. 

KIST 

• 

AND 

Sole  Canadian  Manufacturers: 

WARWICK  BROS.  &  RUTTER 

JAMAICA  DRY  GINGER  ALE 

LIMITED  ; 

TORONTO 
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In  Sickness  or 
in  Health 


Your  local  Druggist 
stands  reads  to  serve 
you  in  a  thousand 
helpful  little  ways — 
Prices  to  your  liking — 
And  prompt  delivery 
the  moment  you  call! 

YOUR  BELLEVILLE 
DRUGGIST 


_ 


ZELLER’S 


* 


WCCDLEy 

flJEEIERE 

• 

WHAT’S  IN  A  NAME  ? 

A  good  reputation  is  one  of  the  most 
priceless  qualities,  one  may  possess. 
Woodley’s  has  been  continuously  serving 
the  people  of  this  community  for  nearly 
37  years  and  in  that  time  has  gained  a 
reputation  for  honesty  and  fairness  that 
is  second  to  none.  We  would  like  to 
add  your  name  to  our  thousands  of 
customers. 

• 

STORAGE  -  REPAIRS 
CUSTOM  WORK 
COATS  and  SCARFS 

• 

373  FRONT  ST. 


WE  SUPPLY 
ALBERT  COLLEGE 

WITH 

PASTEURIZED 
CREAMERY  BUTTER 

CITIZEN’S  DAIRY 

237  Coleman  Street  ... 
BELLEVILLE 


54 


THE  ALIBI 


LESLIE’S  SHOE 

Complete  Line  of  MODERN  SHOES 
and  LUGGAGE  for  Every 
College  Requirement. 


Sole  Agents  for  DR.  LOCKS  SHOES 
of  Williamsburg,  Ont. 

- • - 

255  Front  Street  Belleville 


Compliments  of 

BELLE  THEATRE 


“WHERE  HAPPINESS 
COSTS  SO  LITTLE” 


ALWAYS— A  SMART  SHOW! 


FOR  CLOTHING 
AND  FURNISHINGS 
THAT  SUIT 

GO  TO 

SHAW’S 

Men’s  Wear 


THE 


ALIBI 
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1 

Fashion  Craft 

CLOTHES 

INDIVIDUALLY  TAILORED 

Sold  by 

MEAGHER’S 

264A  Front  St.  -  Belleville 

Albert  College 

Students 

and  their  Friends 
always  welcome  to  the 

McCarthy  theatre 

“The  Show  Place  of  Belleville ” 

ANGUS  McFEE 

• 

VIOLET  LEWIS 

Beauty  Salon 

• 

JEWELLERS 

HARPER  METHOD 

Since  1860 

• 

287^  Front  St.  Phone  2201 

COMPLIMENTS 

COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

OF 

Lipson ’s 

DEPARTMENT  STORES 

METROPOLITAN 

STORES 

RON  STEELE,  Local  Manager. 

- • - 

270  FRONT  STREET 

BELLEVILLE 

Let  us  solve 
your  Insurance 

Problems. 

Marinello  Shop 

ALL  KINDS  OF  BEAUTY  CULTURE, 
PERMANENT  WAVING  and 

WATER  WAVING 

LYON  &  HARVEY 

ELECTROLYSIS  SPECIAL 

Insurance  Brokers 

TORONTO 

Mrs.  E.  Cummins 

Phone  1011  -  212x/2  Front  St. 

Belleville. 
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COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

LANGLEY’S  LIMITED 

CLEANERS  -  DYERS 

210  Pinnacle  St.  -  Belleville 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

NEW  QUEENS 

HOTEL 

• 

158  Front  Street 
Phone  2370 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

LONDON  HOUSE 
COFFEE 


POOLE'S 


ROYAL 


INK 

MAKES  ALL 
FOUNTAIN 
PENS 
“RIGHT” 


Freezer  Fresh 

ICE  CREAM 

Made  Daily 
TRY  A  BRICK 

18c  PT  ,  2  for  35c 

FRUITS  and  GROCERIES 

Empire  Fruit  Market 

209  Front  St.  Phone  676 


Pleased  Patrons  speak  weH  °f  °ur  Clothes  .  .  . 

•  Our  patrons  come  here  for  Clothes  —  Winter  and  Summer  —  year 
after  year.  Every  morning,  we  begin  the  day  with  the  idea  of  clothing 
men,  students  and  boys  correctly.  We  give  them  better  value  in  clothes 
and  accessories  than  can  be  obtained  elsewhere.  All  goods  in  our  store 
.  .  .  pleasingly  priced. 

QUICK  &  ROBERTSON 

OUTF  ITTERS 
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LIST  CT  STL  LENTS 


ACAL,  PHILIP  ROBERT — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 
ANDERSON,  BARCLAY— Belleville,  Ont. 
ANDERSON,  JOHN— Bancroft,  Ont. 

ARCHER,  DAN — R.R.  3,  Colborne,  Ont. 
ARDIEL,  WILLIAM— Widsor,  Ont. 

ATCHISON,  WENDELL— Winchester,  Ont. 
ATKINSON,  JOAN— Toronto,  Ont. 

BACON,  WILFRED — Laclu,  Man. 

BAILEY,  BILL — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

BARBER,  WILLET  JAMES— R.R.  7,  Belleville, 
Ont. 

BURNS,  ROBERT— Picton,  Ont. 

BARNUM,  HELEN— R.R.  2,  Campbellford,  Ont. 
BEATTY,  DAVID— Fergus,  Ont. 

BECK,  CLINT— Smith’s  Falls,  Ont. 

BIRKS,  DAVID  ROY— Toronto,  Ont. 
BLACKBURN,  JACK— Orillia,  Ont. 

BRADLEY,  JOHN— Elmvale,  Ont. 

BRAWLEY,  BARRIE— Larchmont,  N.Y. 
BROOKS,  ALBERT— Sudbury,  Ont. 

BROWN,  LORNE— 36  Ellen  St.,  Fort  Erie,  Ont. 
BUCK,  RUTH— Kingston,  Ont. 

BURLEY,  EDWARD  H.— Picton,  Ont. 
BURROWS,  JACK— Tweed,  Ont. 

CARTER,  ED — Ottawa,  Ont. 

CALDWELL,  ELMER — Toronto,  Ont. 
CHATSON,  RAY — Schumacher,  Ont. 
CHRISTENSEN,  ENGINA— Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 
CHRISTENSEN,  MARGARET  —  Prince  Rupert, 
B.C. 

CHRISTIAN,  DOUG— Toronto,  Ont. 

COYLE,  JEAN — Colborne,  Ont. 

COYLE,  MURIEL— Colborne,  Ont. 

DAVISON,  DAN— Dolbeau,  Que. 

DAVISON,  BOB— Dolbeau,  Que. 

DEMPSTER,  WILLIAM— Noranda,  Que. 
DOBBIN,  PAT — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

DONNAN,  BRYSTON— Belleville,  Ont. 
DONNAN,  TOMMIE— Belleville,  Ont. 

DOWNIE,  BETTY— Kapuskasing,  Ont. 
ELLIOTT,  CARSON— Berwick,  Ont. 

EVERETT,  MARGARET— Belleville,  Ont. 
FERGUSON,  DONALD— Smith’s  Falls,  Ont. 
FIFE,  IRWIN— Talbotville,  Ont. 

FORD,  GORDON — Toronto,  Ont. 

FRANCIS,  A.  G. — London,  Ont. 

FREDERICK,  NOR1ENE— Belleville,  Ont. 
FRASER,  ALAN — Maniwaki,  Que. 

GLOVER,  HELEN — Hastings,  Ont. 

GRAFF,  NONA — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

HAGER,  MAX — Duparquet,  Que. 

HAGERMAN,  RUTH— R.R.  3,  Belleville,  Ont. 
HANK1NSON,  ELMORE— Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 
HAYMAN,  JOHN— London,  Ont. 

HAYMAN  JIM— London,  Ont. 

HASSELL,  JOHN — Aruba,  Dutch  West  Indies. 


HOLDEN,  REID — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 
HAZLEWOOD,  JAMES —  Toronto,  Ont. 
HERLIHEY,  HARRY— Tory  Hill,  Ont. 
HEWSON,  DONNA— Trenton,  Ont. 

HIGGS,  ROBERT — Bourlamaque,  Que. 
INSTANT,  JACK— Stella,  Ont. 

JOHNSON,  BOB — Islington,  Ont. 

JULIAN,  GEOFFREY — Cornwall,  England. 
KEMBER,  KATHLEEN — St.  Alban’s,  Vermont. 
KENNEDY,  GLEN — Unionville,  Ont. 

LEWIS,  BARBARA— Belleville,  Ont. 

LOYST,  MARY  ELIZABETH— Sillsville,  Ont. 
LUCAS,  ROBERT — Toronto,  Ont. 

MacKENZIE,  DONALD — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 
MacKENZIE,  ELIZABETH — Winnipeg,  Man. 
MacPHAIL,  ELIZABETH — Renfrew,  Ont. 
MAHOOD,  MARION — Bowmanville,  Ont. 
MALCOLM,  CARL — Campbellford,  Ont. 
McLEOD,  PETER — Arntfield,  Que. 

MB1CREDY,  CLARK — London,  Ont. 

MELVAER,  MILDRED — Chuquicamata,  Chile. 
MELVAER,  ODIN — Chuquicamata,  Chile. 
MILROY,  EDWARD— R.R.  7,  Galt,  Ont. 
MIDDLETON,  HERB— Belleville,  Ont. 
MORGAN,  TREVOR — St.  Catharines,  Ont. 
MORRISON,  WALLACE — Kitchener,  Ont. 
MORGAN,  JOAN— Belleville,  Ont. 

MURDOCK,  WILLI'S — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

ORR,  BRUCE — London,  Ont. 

OUTERBRIDGE,  BILLIE  —  Kobe,  Japan,  now 
Belleville,  Ont. 

PARTRIDGE,  DESMOND— Beaverton,  Ont. 
POWELL,  HELEN— Toronto,  Ont. 

POWELL,  RODERICK— Toronto,  Ont. 
PRINGLE,  JOHN— Toronto,  Ont. 

RALPH,  ROBERT — Toronto,  Ont. 

RALPH,  BRUCE- — Toronto,  Ont. 

RANKIN,  WILLIAM— Ottawa,  Ont. 

RIDOUT,  DONALD — Toronto,  Ont. 

ROBERTS,  RAYMOND — Simcoe,  Ont. 

ROBSON,  MARIAN— Belleville,  Ont. 

REID,  WYMAN— Cobourg,  Ont. 

SCOTT,  ANNA— Granby,  Que. 

SHARPE,  ERNALD— Smith’s  Falls,  Ont. 
SHARPE,  MARGARET— Picton,  Ont. 

SIFTON,  FRANK— Picton,  Ont. 

STEPHENSON,  DOROTHY— Kapuskasing,  Ont. 
STEWART,  KENNETH— Gelert,  Ont. 

TAYLOR,  ROBERT— Toronto,  Ont. 

WATKIN,  AUSTIN— Belleville,  Ont. 

WILCOX,  DONALD— Blainville,  Que. 

WILSON,  BRUCE— London,  Ont. 

WILSON,  DONALD— Waterloo,  Ont. 

WRIGHT,  JACK— Toronto,  Ont. 

WRIGHT,  JOAN— Picton,  Ont. 

WRIGHT,  ROGER— Picton,  Ont. 


•  PHONO-AMPLIFIERS  WITH  RECORDS  RENTED  FOR  PARTIES  -  DANCES  -  ETC. 
•  LARGEST  STOCK  OF  RADIO  PARTS  -  TUBES  -  AND  BATTERIES. 

•  TFIE  FINEST  THERE  IS  IN  RADIO  REPAIRS. 

•  FOR  PROMPT  SERVICE  PHONE  1491. 

FRALICK’S  RADIO  SERVICE 


-  / 1 

u 


58 


, « 


THE 


ALIBI 


/WJS 


THE  ALIBI 


59 


+ 


Jxutogrcip  hs 


Y~^ 


O'^fyAJOLhcl  I 

Cfr/lTt- 


7 


\ 


? 


60 


THE  ALIBI 


Index  to  Advertisers 


Albert  College . . 

.  38 

Albert’s  Style  Shop . 

.  40 

Ardiel . 

.  40 

Baragar,  C . 

.  46 

Belle  Theatre . 

. 52 

Belleville  Insurance . 

.  47 

Belleville  Druggists . 

.  51 

Big  “A”  Co . 

.  49 

Bone,  J. . 

.  45 

Brown,  B.  W. . 

.  52 

Cash,  J.  &  J . 

.  47 

Citizen’s  Dairy . 

.  51 

Clarke . 

. Under  Pictures 

Coca  Cola . 

.  54 

Cole’s . 

.  49 

Cook,  Bill . 

.  46 

Dickens . 

.  49 

Empire  Market . 

.  54 

Esquire  . 

.  48 

Gralick,  G. . 

.  55 

Houston . 

.  49 

James  Texts  . 

.  44 

Langley’s . 

.  54 

Leslie . 

.  52 

Lewis,  John . 

.  47 

Lewis,  Violet . 

.  53 

Lipson’s . 

.  53 

London  House . 

.  54 

Lyon  and  Harvey . 

.  53 

Licence,  S. . 

.  50 

Maher  Shoes . 

.  46 

Marinello . 

.  53 

McCarthy . 

.  53 

McFee,  A . 

.  63 

McFee,  J.  A . 

.  50 

McNabb,  J.  A . 

.  46 

McCormick' . Under  Pictures 

Metropolitan .  53 

Meagher’s .  53 

Moore  and  Bonter .  45 

Neilson’s . Back  Cover 

New  Queen’s .  54 

Ontario  Intelligencer . Inside  Back  Cover 

Photo  Engravers .  42 

Poole . 

Potter,  S.  S .  46 

Queen’s  University .  41 

Quick,  Dorothy .  45 

Quick  &  Robertson .  54 

Quinte  Hotel .  47 

Quinte  Beverages .  50 

Sills . .  43 

Shaw’s  .  52 

Smith,  Nellie .  48 

Starkey,  L .  43 

Sullivan,  T .  45 

Superior  Cleaners .  48 

Templer .  45 

Tom’s  Laundry .  49 

Townsend’s  Sport  Shop .  44 

Trophy-Craft .  40 

Trudeau  Motor  Sales .  48 

Underwood .  43 

Victoria  College .  39 

Warren  Bros .  39 

Warwick  Bros.  &  Rutter .  50 

Wonnacott,  W .  49 

Walker .  44 

Wottens  Limited .  46 

Weaver’s .  47 

Western  University .  42 

Zellers .  51 


To  every  Scholar  -  Everywhere: 


“ Fine  printing  is 
a  primary  requisite 
of  every  successful 
business.  ” 
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